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| The Righteous ſhall be had in everlafling Remembrance, 
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4 WEFHLTHO! there have been many ex- 
1 A M cellent Pieces wrote, and many curi- 
Va ous Devices invented forthe Inſtruc- | 
7 & X= tion and Amuſement of young Peo- 
| plwe; yet I don't knowof any fo well 
calculated to ſerve the Purpoſe both of Reli- 
gion and Recreation at the ſame Time, as this 
of Enblems.. It is a pretty Exerciſe for an 
active juvenile Genius, -and the Mind is very 
agreeably employed in traverſing and develop- 
ing the typical Figures, and gradually habitu- 
A ated to a cloſe and rational Way of thinking. 
This, however, is not the only Benefit that 
accrues from it; for the Principles of Religion, 
when conveyed in this Manner, make a ſtrong- 
er Impreſſion on the Mind, than when incul- 
cated by Precepts and a dry Induction of Argu- 
ments; as Example has a more forcible Effect 
than Doctrine barely taught and diſcuſs'd; for 
What we hear and commit to the Memory, i is 
too often thruſt out by other intruding Ob- 
jects; but what we fee, fixes the Attention 
more, and is leſs liab'e:to be obliterated than 
what we receive by the Ear. 5 
IT was with this Intent, no Doubt, that 
the Methed of inſtructing Children by Fables 
was invented; and from fictitious Adventures 
among B Brutes, to deduce a Moral, which, as 
it — be eaſily * by 'the weakeſt 
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, - PREFACE. ; 
| Capacity, it was ſuppoſed, would leave a laſt- 7. 
But from 
the Obſervations I have been able to make, 1 pares 
could never find that this Method of | nſtruc- ſtructi 
tion ever produced any good Effect. The 


Story of a Cock and a Bull, which the little witho 
the M 
5 furnif] 
yet, I will venture to affirm, does more Prejudice to be 
to the Mind than it conveys Inſtruction. This cially 
Iam ſenſible will be treated as a ſtrange and 
chimerical Aſſertion; ſince the Educators of J 
' Youth, in all Ages, have recommended Fable 

as the moſt proper Method of initiating Chil- 

d dren into the firſt Rudiments of Learning and 


Virtue. 


ing Impreſſion on a young Mind. 


Scholar ſees pictured on one Side and reads on 
theother, may perhaps pleaſehis childiſh Fancy; 


Underftanding, will eaſily diſcover. 


ruſe 1 


all the 


Y might 
3 TRI 
3 this l 
But neither the Antiquity nor Uni- 
verſality of a Practice ſhould prevail againſt ©: 
| Reaſon, if Reaſon is really againſt that Prac- FE 
. tice. My Reaſons for differing from the re- 
- ceived Opinion are theſe ; how well found- 1 
ed, let the Reader judge. 4 
IN the firſt Place, the Fable is a a palpable 9 
Falſhood, as a Child of the leaſt Advances in 
What's 
the Conſequence? The Child, by continually 
reading and poring over theſe fictitious Stories, 
which he knows to be ſuch, will be habituated- 


ſurdit 
the I 


2 taine 
ſemb 
to think but lightly of Truth itſelf; : as Truth 
is the very Corner Stone of Morality, if that 
is taken away in the Beginning, what other 
Foundation has the future Building to reſt upon 
THIS Objection, I know, will be anſwer'd 

by alledging the Moral annexed, by which the 


Intent, and Fenin of the Tabl. is explainey | 
and enforced, a 
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PREFACE. vii 
T O this 1 anſwer, that to one who reads a 


4 | Fable in this Light, and conſiders and com- 
pares the Incidents of it with the moral In: 
ſtruction ſubjoined, there are a thouſand pe- 
ruſe it only for the odd Whimſies it contains, 
without receiving any inſtructive Leſſon, whereby 
the Mind may be enlarged or the Imagination 
- furniſhed with any uſeful Ideas, which ought 
to be the End of every Part of Education, eſpe- 
2 cially that which ſhould be the Foundation of 
ö all the reſt, the Love of Truth. Much more 
fl . be ſaid on this Subject, but I am pre- 
3 q vented by the Author of a Book publiſhed, en- 


7 titled Puerilia; in the Preface to which I find 


a Y this Matter handled more at large than ſuits 
1 oo my preſent Purpoſe. 


NOW, the Method which we have purſued 


1 in theſe Emblems, anſwers all the Purpoſes of 
the Fable without any of its Inconveniencies. 
1 Both the one and the other is indeed a Diſ- 


1 to conceal a latent Truth: But then 


10 bere lies the Difference. In the Plan and 


Scheme of the Emblem, there appears no Ab- 
andi to divert the Attention, in examining 


0 the Import of it the Mind is agreeably enter- 


tained, and as it gradually finds out the Re- 
aber, ſo a full Diſcovery of the Truth 
is its delightful Reward, Here is no 
Fiction to tickle the Fancy, or divert the 


1 | Long to Objects with which it. has no imme- 


diate Concern ; for the Figures themſelves na- 
| ewall lead to an Enquiry i into the Meaning 
of them, and that Meaning being once found, 
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PREFACE: 


vii 


the Inſtruction intended is eaſily imbibed. But | 
a Fable conveys no [deas beyond the Incidents 3 


that ariſe from the View of it; for the Moral 
does not appear to the Mind directly on the 


Inſpection of the Fable, and was it not ſub- 
joined, the Reader would only have an idle, | q 
to amuſe himſelf. with, and 
which fills the tender Mind with i incongruous | 1 


ridiculous Story 


Images, which have no Exiſtence in Life or 
Nature. 


after the falſe Pleaſantry that reſults from the 
odd or comial Incidents in the Fable. 

I MIGHT proceed much farther in theſe i 
Reflections; but as I would not be n 
too tedious in reaſoning upon a Thing which 


carries its own Evidence, I ſhall now inform ] 


the Reader what Improvement [ have made 
upon Quarles's Emblems. 
IT is upwards Six- ſcore Years ſince Sen, 


firſt publiſned his Book of Emblems; and con- 
ſequently his Language muſt be obſolete, un- 


, couth, and ſcarce intelligible, eſpecially by 
thoſe who are not verſed in the Idioms of the 


Old Engl/h Phraſeology; and it may be far- 


ther noted, that he is often too tedious, full of 
| Repetitions and Circumlocutions, andfrequently * 


introduces, Stories and Illuſtrations from theHea- 7? 


then Mythology, quite foreign to the Nature 
of the Deſign, which is, to recommend the 
Doctrines and Duties of the Chriſtian Religion 


by, as it were, living Examples and Repre- 7 


ſentations taken from the viſible Effects, and 


The Moral is ſeldom regarded, as : 
being too grave and ſerious to be attended to, 


Wo 4 


Operations of Nature, and the Actions of! in- J 


3 Beings. 
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PREFACE. 1 
I ONCE deſigned to have modernized his 


Language, and given it a Turn ſuited to the 
# preſent Taſte; but ſoon found, that ſuch an 


Attempt would give me as much Trouble as 


to write a new Book; I therefore choſe the 
latter, and the rather, that by this Means I 
Z ſhould have an Opportunity of illuftrating 
every Subject with ſuch Refletions and Ob- 


ſervations as would ſet every Emblem in 


a new Light. For which Purpoſe, inſtead 
of the Latin Motto under each Cut, I have 


given four Lines of Engliſb Verſe, which con- 


| tain a general Explanation of the Emblem. 
The Page facing the Cut I have devided into 


two Parts « or Sections. The firſt conſiſts of ex- 
planatory Obſervations formed. into little Odes 


or Hymns, moſt of which may be ſung in the 
common Tunes of Pſalmody. The ſecond is 


the Moral, or Application of the Emblem to its 


proper Uſes, and the particular Inſtruction it 
was intended to convey, which, to give it 
a more pleaſant Air, appears in a Poetical Dreſs, 


ALL the Moral and Chriſtian Virtues are 


here exhibited to the Reader in real Characters, 
füirſt expreſſed under the figurative Repreſentation 
of an Emblem, and then illuſtrated and en- 
forced by many uſeful Leſſons and practical Ob- 


ſervations. So that, at the ſame time, the Fancy 


is amuſed, the Mind inſtructed, and the Duties 


required by the Chriſtian Religion, are recom- 


| mended from the Force of Reaſon, and the Im- 


portance of the Objects to which they are di- 


E rected, 


EMBLEM of the P R O E AI 


H E AVEN perferred to E A R T H. 


My Soul aſpire to glorious Things 
To Heaven ſtretch thy ſoaring Wings * 
Nothing on Earth deſerves Regard;, 
Above alone is thy Reward. 
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AIN World avaunt, I've had: enough of thee, 
V Odious thy lying Flatt'ries are to me. 
Oft have I try'd, as often been deceiv'd, 

When [I in. thee a real Good believ'd. 

What are thy riches, but redoubled Cares ? 
And what thy Honours, but deceitful Snares 2 
The greeneſt Laurels fade upon the Brow, 
And but a-while their glitt'ring glories ſhew. 
What are thy Pleaſures, but deluſtve r 
Which pall his Appetite who moſt enjoys? 

The Sepſe too long on Reaſon has impos'd, 
And Vanities too muh my Heart engroſs d. 
Gay Dreams of Happineſs in Things on Earth 

Have drawn my Thoughty from more excelling Xe 
Werthe | 

The great Concerns of an immortal State. 

7 Have ſcarce been worthy of a Thought's Debate, — 
A Round of Pleaſures or of Buſineſs finds 
Conſtant Employment for our anxious Minds. 
Death and Eternity, thoſe awful Things, 
The Lot of Subjects, and the Dread of Kings, 
From Time to Time we foolifily poſtpone, 
Neglect To-day To morrow are undone. 
2} Rouze then, my Soul, from this lethargic ſtate, 
This Inftant rouze, or it may be too late, 
How great thy Work! and yet thy Time how ſhort! 
Can'ſt thou be careleſs, and ſo near the Port? | 


3 Heav'n and eternal Glories are in View, 

And theſe to purified Souls are due. 
HBeſtir thyſelf, and trim thy Lamp in Haſte: 
The Bridegroom comes —thou haſt no Time to 

: r 

; Quickly, my Soul, thy earthly Cares diſmiſs, . 
For Angels wait to waft thee to their Bliſs, 
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Here we behold the Origin, 

The Birth and Parentage of Sin; : 

Between the Women and the Devil 
— Were generated Sin and Evil. 
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Tt 


Fair is 


See ho 
Its Vu 
Aud £1 
Reaſon 
Gaven 
Taſte, 


A God 


O no! 


Death 


Truſt 1 
You ih 
She loc 
She pl 


Hence 


e ter 


ZHis bl 
When 
Or oui 
et us 
And h 
Af we 
Tis b 
Let by 

| And E. 
Which 
Satan 


00 no! faid Eze, I durſt not touch or taſte, 
Death was. denounc'd on ſuch a dire Repaſt. 


vou ſhall not die; I have already try'd. 


she . d and eat, and we her F Dy: rue. 


(13) 
'BOOKL EMBLE NI. 
2 ly E and the gebend. 


HE e Serpent tempts our Mother 1 die 
With ſubtile Wordsther udgment to deceive. 5 


; Fair i is the Fruit, my Lady, why ſo ſhy ?. : 
See how it ſmiles | how pleaſant to the Eye! 
UIts Virtues too all other Fruits excel, j 
Aud gives you knowledge to a Miracle. 
Reaſon it has beſtow'd on me a Brute, 
Cave my tongue language, which before was mute; 


Taſte, and you ſoon ſhall find much nobler Odds, 
A Goddeſs you ſoon ſhall be ataong the Gods. 


Truſt me, and nothing fear, the Brute reply'd, 


þ She look'd again—"twas pleaſing to the view 


The Monz. 


Hence we may learn the Devil has no Pow'r; * 
He tempts, indeed, but he can do! no more. 
If we comply, it is our proper Act, 


is black Suggeſtions too we can reſets.” 


When e'er he tempts us with deluſive Wiles | 
Or our weak Hearts with gilded Baits beguiles, 
et us not parle — for there the Danger lies, 
And he is ſafeſt who moſt ſwWiftly flies 
f we reſiſt, he, Coward-like, will run 

F Tis by our Will alone we are undone. _ 
et but right Reaſon take the Rein in Hand, 8 


And ev'ry Paſſion be at her Command; 


Which added to th' Auxiliaries of Grace, 
Satan Ay tempt, but ſhall not thes diſgrace. | 
+. 
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Adam, behold thy Apple now, 


Pregnant with ev'ry human Woe ; 


The Monſters ſoon will make their way, 
And all the world muſt be their Prey. 
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Dreadful Diſeaſes do the Body tare, 
And Life itſelf is one continued Care. 


C3 - 
_EMBLE M It; 


Sin's Progeny. 


iS A DAM, behold what IIls the Apple held, 


With what a Brood of Monſters it was fill'd! 
What horrid Faces labour for a Birth, | 


To plague Mankind, and overſpread the Earth! 


See furious Tempeſts rage along the Air. 

And rattling Thunder over-head you hear. 
The forked Lightings flaſh from Pole to Pole, 
Confound the Senſes, and amaze the Soul, 


The heavy Clouds now burſt in guſhing Rains, 


The Rivers ſwell, an d overflow the Plains, 
Storms vex the beaten Ocean till it roars, 


Its Billows rage, and daſh upon the Shoars. 


Acroſs the Waves the ſhatter'd: Veſſel drives, 


And ſcaree amidſt ſurrounding Danger lives. 


Water, and Earth, and Air, and Fire become 


The Scourge of Man to aggravate his Doom. 


The Moral 


From the firſt Sin, what Evils did proceed ! 
How have the Children ru'd their Parents Deed ! 


A hideous Train of Ills which firſt began 


In Adam, handed down from Man to Man, 


The curs'd Inheritance to all entail d, 
All have enjoy'd, and is by all bewail' d, 


How variouſly the Poiſon is diffus d! 


Glorious our Figure once, but how abus'd! 


| Malice and Envy, Luſts of ev'ry Kind, 


Debaſe our Nature, and diſgrace the mind; 


/ 


The diſmal Scene no Pow'r but Death can cloſe. 


And the dark Grave is made our laſt Repoſe. 
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Whoe'er a Bee-hive dots moleftt, Preſſe 
Al:ho' in Roguery or Jeit, EE q In R⸗ 
Great Chance but he will feel a Sting; Till! 
The ſweeteſt Joys their Smart uin bring. 4 


e 
EMBLEM III. 


The End of Mirth is Heavineſs. 


H E ſimple Boy for Honey ſeeks, © 
; And thruſts his Hand among the Bees ; 
Ude ehe the luſcious Comb he breaks, 
g His wanton Appetite to pleaſe. 


The Bees, enrag'd to loſe their Store, 

Arm their brown Legions for Defence; 
In ſwarming Numbers forth they pour, 
1 To drive the bold Invader thence. 


A tafane they ſcize the fooliſh Boy, 5 
5 © And with their Stings his Skin they pierce 3 5 
5 Where ends his Honey - ſucking Joy 
* lamentable Cries and Tears. 


„The Mota. 


nion prone is Vouth to ſatiate ev'ry Senſs, 
And taſte each Joy that Fancy recommends ? 
Love is the Field where he his Game purſues, 
Game, which when caught, he“ generally rues. 
Je in Honey dips his keeneſt Dart, | 
We taſte the Sweetneſs and bewail the Smart. 
We preſs the luſcious Comb our Guſt to pleaſe, 
But ſoon are ſtung by the enraged Bees- : 
From Scene to Scene the Youth for Pleaſure roves, 
2 Seeks it in Brothels, or in lawleſs Loves. 
The painted Harlot with deluſive Charms, 
: Preſſes the eager Lover to her Arms; 
In Raptures and extatic Joys he ſwims, 
A Nor of the dreadful Conſequences dreams. ; 5 
| Till Health and Wealth, and Time, and F riends: 
are gone, 


n. finds himſelf a Wretch, forlorn, undone,” 
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EMBLEM Iv. 


This World's fo vain and full of Trouble, 
That if it's ballanc'd with a Bubble, 
7 The light-blown Film will weigh down all 
The other's rich and mighty Ball, 


$9 


ll 


Honours put in, and all the Store. 


You ſee a Bubble blown with Air, 


The precious Bawbles round its Ball, 


His Life's chief Pleaſures, Vanity, and Toys, 


In vain Purſuits his precious Time he ſpends, 
| Riches he hoards, yet Riches never can 


Light, airy Bubbles catch his wond'ring Eyes; 
With Follypleas'd, ev'n when he thinks he's wiſe? 4 


e 
EMBLEM lv. 
The World ligbter than a Bubble. 
NOTEH: RW orld put in, my Lad. 


% And more, if mote there can be had, 
And fill the widen'd Scale ; 


Tae Great have get within their Pow” 85 
Vet all will not avail. 


Look on the other Henle and there 


What lighter Thing can be? 
Vet it weighs down the World and all. 


- And turns the Beam you ſee. 


The Moral. 


What ally Comforts does this World afford 
To Man, who boaſts himſelf its ſov'reign Lord ; 
Short ate his Days and tranſient are his Joys, 


When firſt he breaks into the Light, he cries, 
Buſtles a while, and looks about, and dies; 
Labour and Sorrow are his portion'd Lot, 
Dies while he lives, and when he's dead forgot. 
Vet is his Mind with vain Ambition puff'd, 
Altho' his Glory's like a Candle ſnuff'd. 


That Time which Heaven lent for wiſer Ends. 


Lengthen his Life a Hair beyond its Span. 


And when his Thread of Vanity is ſpun. ._ 
Death cuts it ſhort, and al his Work is done. 
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The World with various Face is ſeen, 
As it is chang'd by Luft or Spleen; 
"Theſe are the Demons ſcourge it round, 
And all its Happineſs confound. 


46 
E Mi BR M V. 
Eni and Luft the Scourges of the IWar.d. 


NV and Luſt are pictur'd here, 
Wich Scourges armed both appear: 
By them the World is laih'd and torn, 
And made a Wilderneſs foriorn, 


Envy has Whips of Serpents made, 
And Snakes ſarioand her horrid Head; 
Ten thouſand Evils the inflicts, 

Which Wretched Man for ever. vex. | 


Luft has a Scourge, a. dreadful one ! 
By which the World is half andone 3 ; 
It leads to ev ry other Vice, 

And virtue murders in a trice. 


It kills the Seeds by Honour 8 

Or blaſts the Buds as ſoon as blown ; 2 
Tis a ſweet Poiſon that conveys 

Ruin and Death to ev'ry Place. 


The 3 


When firſt the World in all its Glory ſhone, 
Fer Sin was born, or Man was yet undone, 
One univerſal Paradiſe was feen. 
And Earth with Heav'n might juſtly claim aKin, | 
But when th'Offence its baneful Influence ſpread, - 
All Nature ficken'd, and its Beauty fled ; 
Diſorder reign'd, where comely Order dwelt, | 
And Plagues and Sorrows by Mankind were felt; 
Unruly Paſions, variable as Wind; 
With furious Storms diſturb'd his peaceful Mind; 
Envy, and Luft, and Malice rul'd the Roaſt, 
And with his Innocence, his Virtues loſt, 
Now Pains, and Labour, and all Kinds of mn: 
The clouded Circle of his Being fill. 
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The World, tho' turned upſide down, 'Or 
And in whatever Light it's ſhewn, Hi: 
You'll find its Riches but a Droſs, 855 
And ev'ry Pleaſure has its Croſs. De 
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All Vanity ; but in the Croſs Safety. 


TT H E Chriſtian ſhould the World diſdaing 
And reſt upon Wann; 
That is a Cure for ey? ry Pain, | 


And makes up ev? ry Loſs. 


Honours and Fame but laſt a-while, 
And Riches are but droſs; _ 
They threaten Danger when they mile; 3 

His truſt is in the Croſs. 


Be gone, ye Gewgaws of a Day, 

| No more my Soul engroſs; 
You ſhall not draw my Love away, 

Now fixed on the Croſs. 


My Faith and Hope are anchor'd ſure, 
Which you no more ſhall toſs ; 

My heav'nly Treaſure is ſecure, 
e up within the Croſs. 


Tbe Monat. 


The pious Soul is often ſore diſtreſs'd, 

And ſpite and Malice never let him reſt. 

Scorn and Contempt, and Poverty he feels. 

- Frowns from the World, and all terreſtial II Is, 

No peace he knows, but what his Conſcience gives, 
Nor ſcarce a Pleaſure from the World receives: 
Vet who his Happineſs can paralize ? 

Or what can equal his ſurpaſſing Joys ? 

His Eyes are fixed on his Saviour's Croſs, 

Tis the Delights of that his Soul engroſs, 
Strengthen'd by that, he ſmiles upon his Foes, _ 
Derides their Malice, Scoffs, and bruiſing Blows; 
Laughs at their Rage, and in his humble Cell, 
Defies the Fury bot of Earth and Hell. 
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EMBLEM VI. 


Sinner, behold thy Danger here | 

How can'ſt thou ſleep, and Hell ſo near? 
At thee grim Death has took his Aim— 
Will nothing break thy pleaſing Dream ? 
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Danger in Security 


H wretched Chriſtian ! canſt thou doze _ 
Over the gaping Mouth of Hell? 
How can thine Eyes together cloſe, 
Which Death eternal may unſeal ? 


Hear thy good Angel kindly warn 
Thee of the dreadful Danger near, 

Remind thee of thy vaſt Concern, 
That molt of all deſerves thy Care. 


Death on his Bow has fix'd his Datt, 
And aims directly at thy Head; 

This Inſtant from thy S umber fart 
E're thy grand Foe ſhall ſtrike thee dead. 


Art thou ſti ll careleſs of thy Fate? 
Will not chy Danger make thee wiſe? 
Think what will be thy woeful State, 
In Hell when thou ſhalt ope hive Eyes. 


The Mor A L. 


Who on a dreadfu] Precipice would fleep, 
When by a Roll he tumbles down the Steep ? . 
Who on a Dragon's Den could reſt ſecure, 
Nor dread the Fierceneſs of the Monſter's Pow'r? 
And yet behold how Millions of Mankind, 

As ſtupid, and as miſerably blind, | 0 
Laugh, ſing, and dance around the horrid pit, 
With Wrath Divine and Plagues etern replete; 
Thouſands they ſee each Moment falling in, 
Yet unconcerned view the direful Scene; 
Careleſs and indolent, no Danger dread, 

Tho' Death and Hell's in ev'ry Step they tread, 
Till the grim King of Terrors ſeals their Doom, 


And Hell is made their everlaſting Home, e 
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Weak, giddy, bairbraind d Fools may 8 Ane 
And Draughts of Pleaſure madly quaff:; Ane 
More Reaſon they will have to mourn, 
When once the Tables on them turn. 
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De Folly of Laughter. 


T THAT various Scenes around me rife; - 
When I this. wanton World ſurvey ?. 
New Objects ftart before my Eyes, 
Faſhions and Whims and Vanities, . 
Still paſs ſucceſſively away. 


One friſks and ſings with merry Brow, | 
No Cares diſturb his ſhallow. Brain; 
Now caſt your Eyes but Juſt-below,, 
Figures you ſee of weeping Woe, 

| With all their melancholy. Train. 


Another laughs and jumps about; 5 
Yet ſhould you aſk the Reaſon why? 
All he will ſay Don't put me out, 
Lou ſee I am a merry Trout, 
«. Im not at Leiſure now to cry,” 


The Mora. 


What a mad World is this? Look round behold 
What odd, fantaſtick Scenes themſelves unfold. 
Here Wealth by ſome is eagerly purfſu'd, 

As if it was the only, everlaſting Good. 
Ambition there mows down ten thouſand Lives, 
And wondrouſiy by Blood and Slaughter thrives, 

Some vaunt their. Pedigree and noble Birth, 
- And yet no greater Scoundrels are on Earth. 
Some laugh to ſee how others play the Fool, 
Yet their own Names may read upon the Roll, 
Here Mirth and Joy in ev'ry Shape abound, | 

And Noiſe and Riot merrily go round; 
YetDeath, they know, each Step they take, awaits, 
And may this Night fteal thro? their barred Gates 

When, if he finds them unprepar'd they know 

| Tir certain Doom is never ending Woe. 
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The World is always turning round, 
No ſtable Footirg on it's found z For B 
Time, with his Scythe and Hour-glaſs, _ And 
Shews us how ſwiftly all Thipgs paſs. Wnei 
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The IWorld daily changing. 


R Time but give the World. A Spurn, 

| Rowe with the World we Wretches turn 35 
e have no ſtable Footing here, 

Our Fortune varies like the Year. 


The Miſer's tumbled to the Ground, 
And al! his Money's ſcatter'd round; 
Fen Kings and Lords together muſt 
Be rolled in the common Duſt. 


The World is daily changing Face, . 
And Men are mown away like Graſs; * ' 
But he that will not ſuffer Loſs, 

Muſt fix his Hold upon the Croſs. 


The Mo A 1. 


How fondly we the World's Delights 8 * 

How happy, if we are in Fortune's Grace! 

Her Smiles our chief Felicity we Judge, 

And in her Favours all our Bliſs we lodge 

Fools that we are, when ev'ry Moment Ko | 

How oft her Fav'rites all her Favours loſe. 

Short-liv'd and broken are the Joys we know, 

And all the Comforts we're indulg'd below; 

If in this chequer'd Scene Delight we feel, 
Trouble and Grief are always at its Heel; 

Succeſlive Days ſucceſſive Cares return, 

For Man to Troubles fatally is born. 

This World's a waſte, uncultivated F ijeld, 

And never can one ſolid Comfort yield. 

In Heav'n alone our Happineſs we fix, 

E with our Joys, no Cares ſhall ever mix. - 
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I - Riches and Luſts at Bowling play, By I 
Satan, their Friend, directs the Way; 7M 3 
Fortune holds up the Fool- cap Stake, Is ne 


And bids the Winner bravely take. 
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Fortunes Prize, 


T WO eager Bowlers here are ſeen, 
I Cuapid and Mammon on the Green, 
And Satan ſhews the Ground; 
To Fortune they dire@ their Eyes, 

Who holds aloft the glorious Prize, 
'That ſhall the Victor crown. 


The Prize a Fool's-cap is, the Toy 
For which their Time they thus employ, 
And ply with Might and Main; 5 
Such, Fortune, are thy Gifts to Men, 
And ſuch as this thy gaming Scene, 
The Prize and Labour vain. . 
| The Mox AL. | 
Pleaſure and Profit ſet before our Eyes, 
We here behold, contending for a Prize. 
Satan, officiouſly the Courſe directs, 
And wond'rous Friendſhip lovingly affects. 
Fortune preſides, and gives the gay Reward 
To both, as equal both their Caſts appear'd, 
Each with a Fool s-cap prope ly is crown'd, 
The juſteſt Recompence for Folly found. | 
When we have cours'd the Chace of Pleaſure thro), 
What do we more than raging Folly know ? 
When a vaſt Heap of Wealth we have amaſs'd. 
By Death we're ſeiz'd, and in his Priſon caſt. 
The Spendthrift Heir ſoon ſquanders all away 
With jilting Harlots, or deſtructive Play. 
Is not this Folly? Is it nota Jeſt? e: 
Who with ſuch Gifts can truly ſay he's bleſs'd ? 
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Luxurious Feeding is not good, 


 Ofer Nature hold an even Rein, 


Kansas EAN ARUBA 


And Hea'th is hurt for want of Food; 


And well obſerve the Golden Mean. 


„ 
EMBLEM KI. 
25 rue Happinneſs in the Mean only. 


TERE in Extremes two Fools you ſee, 

Each lugging of a Breaſt; 

The milkly Stream comes faſt and free, NN 
Yet neither of 'em's bleſs'd. 


One ſwigs and gorges till he's full, 
Yet {wigs and gorges on, 

Nor will his Appetite controul 

While but a Drop will run. 


The tother Fool i is lank and lean, Fe 
And does but barely live 

From luſcious Food himſelf he'll wean, 
So milks into a Sieve. 


The Horn of Plenty, plac'd above, 
All bounteous Nature ſhews ; 

Her Bleſſings we ſhould take in Love, 
But not her Gifts abuſe. 


"The Moras. 


F olly, we ſee in two Extremes conkifts 

And Wiſdom in the Golden Mean exiſts. 
Pleaſure, with an unbounded Rage purſu'd, 
Makes not for Health, nor for our Morals good. 
Nor from all Pleofures ſhould we be debarr'd, 
/That on the Faculties would preſs too hard. 

Of Humours groſs the Glutton's Body's full, 
Heavy, unactive, is his ſtupid Soul. 

Nor too abſtemious in your Living be, 

The Body ſhould he nouriſh'd properly. 

With chearful Mind enjoy the preſent Good, 
For that's the End for which it is beſtow'd. 

Be this thy conſtant Rule —— Avoid | Exceſs, 
ThusHealth and Peace ſhall ſtill ee bleſs 
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For Earth, how ardent is our Love! Lille 
8 | = 1 ut w 
 PTow'rds Heav'n how ſloggiſhly we move 4 Te oa 
A Rein would check our furious Race; Þ 5 
3 mend our Pace. . How- 
A Spur would help us men "FG nos! 
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"T*HE heav'nly World is plac'd on high, 
Which all would willingly enjoy: 

How do we with we could poſſeſs _ 

Its Pleaſures and its Happineſs? 


But tho” it is the bleis'd Abode, 

Slowly we move along the Road; 
A Snail, or- the dull heavy Aſs 

Outſtr ip us in their quicker Pace. 


The World below, which we muſt leave, 
From which no Good we can receive, 
With eager Speed we follow cloſe, 
Fearful we ſhould one Pleaſure loſe. 


Loxp, when my Aſs ſhall move too ſlow, 
Lend me a Spur to make her go; | 
And if my Stag ſhould run too faſt, 
Give me a Curb to ſtop his Haſte. 


The MoraL. 


"Two &Frent Worlds are offer'd to our Choice, 
And one, or t'other, ſtill our Mind employs, 
But tho? immortal Joys are plac'd Above, 


And ſhould.engage our Vigilance and Love; 


Slow and unactive is our warmeſt Zeal, 
Lifeleſs and languid are the Hopes we feel ; 

But when; to Earth's vain Pomps we turn our Eyes, 
Its tinſe] Gewgaws and deluſive Joys. - 
How eagerly we graſp the glitt'ring Cheat, 


Embrace a Cloud, and hug the fair Deceit ? 


How blind is Reaſon when our Paſſions rule? 
How ſtrongly Senſe prevails againſt the Soul? 
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The Soul is ſunk in diſmal Night; 
But his Return the Cloud diſpels, 
Comfort, and Love, and Grace reveals, 


esse 


When Gop withdraws his chearing Light, 
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EMBLEM XIII. 
The | Mourning Chriſtian. | 


JT 7 H EN Doubts and Fears poſſeſs the Soul, 


'VY And dark'ning Clouds around it roll, 
And Gov withdraws his Light; | 
How melancholy is her State? 
What Horrors do her Fears create! 

How diſmal is her Night! 


Retired from the World ſhe mourns; 

Her ſlender Taper weakly burn: 
All other Light is gone 

Patience a-while, and thou ſhalt find 

Comfort to thy afflicted Mind; | 
The Day will break anon. 


The Monat. 


Dark is the Soul, and diſmal is her Night, 
When Gop withdraws his comfortable Light, 


How oft to Heav'n ſhe lifts her mournful Eyes! 


How is the poured forth in broken Sighs ! _ 


Broke is her Peace, and Conſcience is perplex'd, 


And by tormenting Doubts the Mind is vex'd. 
Fear of his Wrath for unrepented Sins, 
Or the dire Dread of ſome renew'd Offence, 
The ſweet, calm Region of her Virtue fills 
With wrecking Tempeſts of foreboding Ills, 
But when again her Lox b unveils his Face, 
And beams on her his all-enliv*ning Rays, 


The Clouds are vaniſh'd, and the Sun appears, 


Joy is return'd, and baniſh'd are her Fears; 
Light, Love, and Peace again reſume their Place, 
Reviv'd by his invigorating Grace, 
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Hell's Ty rant : rages s Night and Day, 
And poor Mankind are made his Prey; Su 
The Righteous, who his Reign oppole, | 3 
He treats as his invet rate Foes. Et 
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E MB IL E M XIV. 
Catan i in a Rage. 


ERE Hell's fierce Monarch you behold 2 5 
Advanced on his ery Throne; | 
His Tyrant Power uncontroul'd ; 
His Pride and Rage ſubmit to None. 


Fraud, with her double Face, he bids 
Stern Fuflice from the World to fra . 


Whoſe rigid Laws and righteous Dee 
His Subjects ſhall no more obey. 


Faith he an Enemy declares, : 
Always rebellious to his Will, 
- Who from his high Tribunal dare? 


To an Alighty Gov appeal. . WM,” 


On Senſe he lays his high 8 


To clip her We, i 


Vet ſhe holds fat, with both her Hands, 


The Orok that bears her to the Skies, | 
1 ; 53 The M 0 1 4 *. 5 


| Satan behold on his infernal Throne, ; | 
Hell's haughty Monarch &er the World begun. 
On Earth he rules with a deſpotic Sway, 


And him the Wicked laviſhly obey. 


| Deceiv'd by him, our Parents knew Offence, 


And all our Evils we derive from thence. 


: Lies, Thefts, and Murders, all from him proceed, 


He tempts the Sinner to the blackeſt Deed. 


Such who his Schemes by Grace divine oppoſe, 
He ſingles out, and makes Mankind their Foes. 


But know, foul Fiend, tho'now thou may'ft ſucceed, 
Eternal Wrath ſhall cruſh hy execrable TAG. 
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+ - Feeble and dim is Nature's Light, 5 
The Fire by blowing is more bright: 185 The ! 
The Light of Grace will plainly ſhew, Bat t. 
How little of durſelves we know. Ask 8 
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n v Code nm C. wid, trim, 
And make it yield «Clever Beam, 
Till it is burnt-away 
The Sun will Kill uncival'd ſhite, 
And Rifle all ſuch Lights as thine, 
By his Meridian Ray. . 


That Fool's Attempt. is much the ſame, . 

Who would blow out the heav'nly F lame, 
That lights the World below ; 

For if his End he could obtain, OE 
he World in Darkneſs Pf, * 

Quid-h Foalſhip-200.. | IF 


| ko | The Mo = Are . 


apt is Man his Merits-t6: 
b Worth, See a | 
Reaſon 3 to himſelf he. claims, 
And Beats inftincted. with Diſdain he 
U-bounteous Nature - fuxniſhid kim with delt, 
ad alt his Faculties are leur ani bright ; 
No other Torch he needs to Bzht his Way 
To Regions bled rr Day 
Mig, 2 Nord a . 
Thy Folly hear, thy anity 2 x | 
By Paſſions govern'd, by thy Luſts ſpurr'd on, 
Thou art the vileſt Slave beneath the Sun. 
The Beaſts the Law of Nature have obey d, 
But thou that Law no Rule for thee haſt made. 
Helpleſs and blind thou art, and weak thy\Pow'r,. 
AK — of God, and Grace dirine * 
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How eagerly the World we graſp! 
Its Riches how we fondly claſp ! 
But could we get all we can crave, 
Death lays us naked in the Grave. 
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: He labours Night and Day for Gold, 


How eagerly he would embrace 


| What i is this World we bug ad ſo Aire 
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Avatice never ſatisfied. 


"HE Miſer 3 behold, 5 
With his all- oraſping Arms; 


For that alone has Charms. 


Still he adds Land to Land, 
And new Eſtates he buys; 
Nothing can fill his griping Hand, 

Till All is made his Prize: 


Could he the World poſſeſs, 
And hug it as his own, 


1 87 * unwieldy Boon! Se ON 2 | 
| | The Mona. + 


What are its Dainties, that we ſo deſire ? 
What are its Beauties, that ſo lovely thine 2 
What is its Wealth, for whick we ſigh and pine 5 
What are its Joys, that ſo bewitch the Soul, 
Poſſeſs each Senſe, and act without Controul ? 
Empty and vain is all its choiceſt Store, 
Gay, idle Dreams, that ſhine and are no mace 3 
Unſatisfying, when they're moſt enſoy d.,. 
And hen repeated, we are often cloy'd; 

Vet, ſo uncertain, and ſo ſwiftly flown, 
We ſcarce can call theſe pretty Toys our own. , 


Vet ſhould we keep them to our lateſt Breath, 


They will all vaniſh at th' Approach of Death: : 
In Heav'n alone thy Riches are ſecure, | 
And theſe alone eternally endure. 
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Often the World our Hopes beguiles; 
It's full of Stratagems and Wiles; 

The Knave is always. on the Watch, 

And W his T rammels F ools te catch. 
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> Cupid's Net, ſeread to catch Foals. 


OW. eafily the Fool is caught 

H In fly perfidious Cupiu's Net? 

But, when by fad Experience taught, 
Too late he fees his wretched Lot, 

In vain he'll ounce, and fume, and fret. 
Daily we ſee ſuch Fools as theſe, 

In Love's ſoft Trammels faſt inclos? d; 
A while the Joys they feel may pleaſe, - 
Yet little will they be at Eaſe, | 

When OE Shackles are impos'd. | 


The N 4 1. 


F 4 without rore- k ghe, and devoid of Thoudhe, 
In the Knave's Trap with gilded Baits are caught. 
He that is coming, now 15 med wile „ 
And he is ſharp who ſuffers no Sutprize. 8 
Friendſhip's a Maſæ, which Treachery puts on, 
And he who moſt confides, is moſt undone. 
Look thro' the World with penetrating Eyes, 
And you will ſee, in every Shape, Diſguiſe. 
Religion too, trans form'd a thouſand Ways, 
Appears as various as the human Face. 
Virtue is mimick'd by deſigning Vice, 
To catch th* Unwary, and enſnare the Wiſe. 
The Fair are ſtudious to diſplay their Art, 
To fix ſoft Paſſions in the 2325 Heart. 
For this the gay Coquette affects her Airs; 
For this the rigid Prude demure appears. 
Falſe painted Charms a dingy Skin 1 
To lure ſome fooliſh Lover to their Will. 
Mankind is fo diſguiſed with Grimace, 

Integrity can hardly ſhew its Face, | 
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Its Pleaſure what? A ſmoaking Taper. 


| What is the World An empty Vapour. 
Its Riches too are but a Smoak, 5 


By ewry Wind diſpers d and broke, 


647 
EMBLEM iv. 
2 Brjoments Wind and Smoke. 


oF, | Shews that the World is Vakity 3 


uff of Wind, a Bubble broke, 
And vaniſhing i in Air and Smoke. 


Slaves to the World, and chained down, 
* with its Glories we are blown; 
Thoꝰ its moſt valuable Stuff a 

| Is but a Smoke, or ſtinking Snuff, 


We vapour of our Liberty, 

Vet who ſuch Priſoners as we? 

The caged Parrot laughs and Date, 
322 * tr dete his . 
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Poor, vatmting Moral, of thy Stute is nd,” = 
- WhoſeWealthand Honours Fame proclaimsaloud; 
Will theſe the Anguiſtr of thy Heart appeaſe, 
When Pain and Sickneſs, on thy Body ſeize ? 
Will theſe the inward gnawing Worm r 
Thy Conſcience lighten, or recal th | 
Will theſe ward off the threaten'd oy Cr of Death? | 
Or ev'n one Moment lengthen out thy Breath ? - 
Riches” take Wing, and fly in haſte away, 

And Fortune changes each ſucceeding Day. 
Honour's a frothy Bubble fill'd with Air, 

It burſts, and all its Beauties diſa pear. » . 
Blown by the People's Breath, it 7 299} a-while, 
And the fame Breath will its gay Glories ſoil. 

| Riches may tempt, and Honours may ehe 
But Virtue only i is ths lating Good: 
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EMBLEM v. 


Gold is the Idol we ove \ "4h 
He that has That can ne'er be poor, 


Ves, he i is poor, and wretched too, 


| Who will for This his Heav'n forego. 
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EMBLEM V. 


The Deceitfmlneſs of Ricker. 


x; Wretch, thy Table's ſpread with Coin, 
And temptingly the Pieces ſhine ; | 
Thy World is ſtuck with Jewels too, 
To add more Glories to thy Shew. 


The Gold 1s counterfeit and 8 
Altho' it bears great Ce/ar's Face 
Thy Jewels are but glitt'ring Stones, 
Pebbles not worth Groat an Ounce. 


Such, when they? rc prov' 'd, they're ever found,” „ 
And their whole Value's in their Sound; 
He who the ſe Beauties will careſs, 
Poiſon and Can kers muſt Nes. 


2 


The Me. 


Wealth is a Screen that hides unnumber'd Its, | 
And many a heavy eart behind conceals. . 
Grandeur and State the Man indeed exalt, 
Drazzle the Eye, and leſſen ev'ry Fault. 

Vet ſhould we judge him by unerring Truth, 
Neglect his Pride, nor ſhould his Folly ſooth, 
His flagrant Vices, his corrupted Soul, 

Than others more deteſtable and foul, 

Are ſeen and ibath'd; yet ſtill the Man we court, 
And pay our Worſhip to his ſhining Dirt. 
But who his Wealth, with all his Sins would have? 
Enjoy his Splender, to poſſeſs his Grave? 
Who would exchange the peaceful Calm of Life, 
For his corroding Cares and gnawing Grief ? 
Poor may I be, if innocent I am; 


To Heaven only will I lay my Claim. 
D 
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When Vanity holds up the Glaſs, . 
Beauty we ſee and comely Grace 
But ſearch thy Heart, and there thou” It ſee 
More than enough to humble thee. 


ES) 
EMBLEM VL 
The Recompence of Ve anity. 


HE World's a "Mirror which deceives, 
And falſely Objects repreſents ; 

He who her Flatteries believes, 

His fond Credulity repents. 


The World may tell thee thou art fair, 
Brave, virtuous, good, and great; 
Examine well thy Heart and there 

Thou'lt find tis all a pompous Cheat 


A thouſand Things thow'lt ſee amiſs, 
Which have eſcaped others Eyes; 
What thou wilt learn, is only This, 

. thou art neither good nor wiſe. 


The Mo AA E. 


Big tho' we look, and mightily attract 

The publick Eye, and many Things may act, 
Leet us ſedately ſcrutinize. our Hearts, 
And tell the very Truth that Search imparts ; 
What ſhall we find whereon a Boaſt to raiſe > 
What goodly Thing deſerves our Maker's Praiſe? 
With every Sin we ſee our Nature ftain'd, - 
And there Corruption from our Birth has reign'd, 
Our Thoughts ale all on Vanity intent, 
And each Affection on the World is bent. 
Immortal Things, and Heav'ns eternal Bliſs, 
Can ſcarce a Corner of the Soul poſſeſs. 
Ah wretched Man ! no more thy Merit vaunt; 
Think, that the chiefeſt Requiſite you want: 
Nor Wealth, nor Learnin Happineſs beſtow, 
The uſe Fa # Knowledge, is u to Kn. a 
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EMBLEM VII. 


The Miſers picas'd with Heaps of I reaſure, 

Others with Dignity or Pleaſure; _ 
Theſe are the World's ; but give me thoſe 

On which my Soul may ſafe repoſe. 85 


„ 
EMBLEM VII. 


| The good and bad Choice. 


"Em furniſh'd Cheſt preſents to View, 


The Wealth of Heav'n and Earth, 
Riches and Pleaſures hourly new, 
Both good, and nothing worth : 


Whatever may your Fancy pleaſe, 
Here undiſputed you may ſeize, 


Here one preſerves his fooliſh Toys, 


Trifles, and only fit for Boys; 
T'other the Things of higheſt Price, 
In his Eſteem prefers: 


Wiſdom and Folly are diſplay'd,- | 


And you, and I, or both portray d. 


The Mo R AL. | 8 


Triflesand gilded Gewgaws are for Boys, 3 
And Fools are pleas'd with Bawhles and with Toys. 
But Man, grown up, more ſold Things expects, 


And childiſh Fancies ſcornfully rejects. 


Thus he whoſe Soul to Heaven does aſpire, 


Whoſe Heart is glowing with a holy Fire ; 
Who by his Faith celeſtial Scenes can view, 


Can ſing Angelic Songs with Zeal as true; 


Whoſe Treaſures are depoſited above; 


Whoſe Heart's renewed, and Heaven his Love; 


”- 


With what Contempt he treats all meaner Things? 


Ambition's Triumph, and the Pride of Kings? 


TheWorld'sDelights can ſcarce deſerve a thought, 


- jap Wealth and Grandeur he eſteems as nought. 


o Crowns immortal only he aſpires, 
And Heav'n alone can fill his vaſt Deſires, 
| b 
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EMBLEM VII. 
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Pleas d with thi 1071 the World beſtows, 


And its gay, tinſel, gaudy Shews, 
Our Minds are ſeldom lifted higher, 


Nor to eternal Joys aſpire, 
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( 55 ) 
EMBLEM VIIL 
955 The Joys of Barth and Haben 
C are pleas'd with Bells and Toys, 


A In ſuch their very Hearts rejoice, 
With Trifles they are bleſs'd; 
Thus they who have no farther Ends, 
But juſt to gratify their Senſe, 

On Vanity ſubſiſt. 


Not fo the Man whoſe Views extend 

To ſolid Joys that have no End, 
Reſerv'd in Heav'n above; 

Farth and its Bawbles he neglects, 

And its choice Niceties rejects, 
Divine is all his Love. 


The Mor A L. 


With empty Noiſe and tinkling Sounds beguil'd, 
Rattles and Bells may pleaſe the froward Child. 
Such Muſick ſuits its yet untutor'd Ears, 
And rough or ſmooth, all Harmony appears. 
But when advanc'd in Years, and taught to know. 
Notes from the hollow Pipe or ſtringed Bow, 
The Bells and Rattles he to Infants leaves, 
And Pleaſures truly rational receives. 
Thus when a Man has taſted Things divine, 
For Earthly Riches he'll no longer pine ; 
His Soul is wrapt in Extaſies of Love, 
And joins in Chorus with the Saints above ; 
To theirs he fervently unites his Voice, 
The ſame his Ardour, and the ſame his Joys. 
Looks of Contempt on this vain World he caſts, 
And, tho on Earth, of Heaven largely taſtes. 
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EMBLEM IX. 


Luft is a Paſſion, fetid, foul, 


And moſt contaminates the Soul; 


: Severeſt Plagues will it attend, 
And infamous is fill its End. 
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EMBLEM IX, 


Love and Luft. 


H O has tranform'd the God of Love, 
And chang'd him to an Owl ?. 
What Pow'r on Earth, or Heaven above, 
Could make his Shape ſo foul ? 


It was the Owl- ey d Monſter Luft, 

Whoſe Actions hate the 0 29 5 

Whoſe Eyes in Gloom and Darkneſs truſt, 
And ſeek the Shades of Night. 


| But there? s an awful Day to come, 
That ſhall thoſe Deeds reveal, 
And Luft ſhall have its inal Doom . 
In eve r- burning Hell. = 


The Monat.” 


When God with Judgments puniſhes a 1 

WhatPow'r on Earth his Vengeance can withſtand? 

War, Peſtilence and Famine are his Rods, | 

The dreadful Scvurges, and the galling Goads, 

With which he vindicates his broken Laws, 

And rights his Honour's violated Cauſe. 

Who is ſo ſtoat that can his Judgments brave ? 
Or who from Wrath Divine the Sinner ſave? 

Where are the lofty Pillars of his Pride, 

On which ſo long his Inſolence rely'd ? 

His Riches, Honours, Pleaſures are no more, | 

Diveſted of his Tyranny of Pow'r, 

He finds himſelf, to his eternal Coſt, 

Sunk in perdition, and for ever loſt. 

His Luſts, to which he never gave Controul, 

With farious Rage ſhall blaſt his wretched Soul. 


I 


p 
. 

ö 

: 

; 
$4 


. — — 
5 


a = — — 
—r 7 7˙7⅛˙Ü⅞᷑Vt —— 


— ꝛ— — 
e ² mM m A To ne 
_ —— — * * 
2 I — —— — 2 —— — — — — H 


6358) 


er aäsusu,Eib̃a dB 
E M B LEM X. 


What has this World been ever found, 
But a mere Emptineſs and Sound : 
Can ſolid Happineſs be there, 

Where nothing is but Noiſe and Air? 


No 


It's like a Bone, when Meat and Marrow's gone. 


( 59 ) 


| The World mere Sound and Emptineſs. 


LOS E, and yet cloſer, Lad, 


| Thy liſt'ning Ear apply 
Try of What Metal it 1 3 * 


Again thy Knuckles ply. 


*Tis a mere Emptineſs, | 
For all within is Air; 

Nothing but Sound it will expreſs, 
And nought but Noiſe you hear. 


Such are the World's Delights, 
Its Honours, Wealth and Pow'r, 
Mere Wind and Vapour, airy Flights, 
f That bad and nothing more. 


The Mona. 


The World's a Bubble, form'd of lather'd Soap, 
It ſhines a while, and ends a muddy Drop. 
It's like a Drum, that makes a mighty Sound, 
Vet in its Belly, nought but Wind is found. 
It's like a Foot- ball, kick'd and toſs'd about, 
All Wind within, and lathered without. | 
It's like a Cask, when all the Liqupr's drawn; 


No real Comfort can this Earth afford 
To Man, its boaſting delegated Lord. : 
Grandeur ind Riches; and the Gaud '6f Pride, | 

Wither and waſte, and never long abide. 

'The Moth and Ruſt, and Canker will deſtroy 
The ſplendid Beauties of each earthly Toy. 
True, ſolid Riches i;eav*n alone contains, ; 
And Treaſures only worth the Chriſtian's Pains. 
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Ve Winds from ev'ry Quarter blow, _ Death 

And into neiſy Bluſter grow, | 
. You cannot cauſe me any Loſs— _ 
My Feet are fixed on the Croſs. 
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E MB L E M XI. 
Safety en the Groſs alone. 


E T boiſt'rous Winds blow high and roar, 
Toſs me at Sea, or on the Shores; 

Firmly I ſtand upon the Croſa, | 5 

Where Winds nor Waves ſhall give me Loſs. 


When I am fickle Fortune's Sport, 
The Croſs alone is my Support; 
On that I lean in deep Diſtreſs, 

In that all Riches I poſſeſs. 


When Malice vents her venom'd Spleen, 
A perfect Calm L find within; | | 
Let Men and Devils be my Foes, 

The Croſs is ſtill my ſafe Repoſe. 


The Mo RA I. 


The World may ſpite, and Tyrants vent their Rage, 
And Earth and Hell againſt the Juſt engage. 
Vain is their Malice, venomleſs their Spite, 
They ſnarl and gnaſh, but have no Teeth to bite. 
The Chriſtian, in the Croſs of Cx 1s r ſecure, ' 
Patient, their Scorn, and Buffets will endure ; 
Shelter'd by that, their Fury he defies, 

His Shield in Danger, Safety from Surprize, 
That is his Comfort, when he's ſore opprefs'd, 
Eaſe in his Troubles, and from Pain his Reſt. 
Death ſhakes his Dart, but he is not afraid, 

For by the Croſs he knows his Peace is made. 
The laſt Great Day of Judgment will commence, - 
And Chriſt and Heaven will be his Recompence. . 
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| He who once ſtruck with true Remorſe, 
Reſolves he will from Sin divorce ; 10 
If to his Sin again he turns, 

His own Damnation dearly earns. 


Sa 
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EMBLEM XII. 
Satan turn'd Doctor : or the falſe Penitent. 


Onſcience is wounded with a Dart, 
That makes the guilty Sinner groan 3 
= he Anguiſn wrankles in his Heart 
Ah me! he cries, I am undone, 


Hell-gates are open to receive 
My friendleſs, trembling, naked Soul; 
Muſt I in Torments ever live? 
No more in ſenſual Pleaſures roll ? 


| Huſh ! huſh! cries Satan, peace, my Child; 

Why on thy own Deſtruction bent? 
Many good Years ſhall on thee ſmile 

When Death OO Pont. 


The Mona. 


Confciamee at laſt to her Tribunal's come, 
Judges the guilty Wretch, and ſigns his Doom; 
Nay, ſelf-condemn'd he ſtands before her Seat, 
And if he Guilty pleads, who can acquit ? 
With Sorrow pierc'd, he ſees his diſmal Caſe, 

Grieves for his Sins, and Pardon begs and Grace. 
With many Sighs, and Tears, and by Degrees, 
His Wound 1s 3 and reftor'd his Peace. 
If after this, his former Courſe he takes, 

Re news his Sins, and ev'ry Promiſe breaks. 
What Grace or Favour can he then expect? 

His Cries and Prayers will not his Goo reje&? 

O Sinner! tremble at the awful Thought, 

Nor be, too late, by thy own Ruin taught! 
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EMBLEM XIII. 
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Frail is our Nature, Reaſon blind, 
And Clouds of Error veil the Mind; 
Yet if the Righteous trip, he ſhall 
Still rife more vig' rous from his Fall. 


C95) 
EMBLEM XIII. 
| The Righteous ont faſter by ling. 


HE righteous Man may chance to 1 
Let Sean make his Boaſt — 

He only made a heedleſs Trip, | 

Not therefore is he loſt. 


If foil'd, and ſunk upon his Knee, : 
He'll quickly riſe again, 6 b 
And with freſh Vigour, you ſhall fee, 
He'll ſtruggle 1 2 and main. 


And Grace divine will "TY aſſiſt, 
To triumph o'er his Foes; 

With added Strength he ſhall be bled, 
With Laurels crown'd 1 out. 0 


The! Mon A L. 5 . 


Frail i is our 8 and Temptations wong. 

A thouſand Weakneſſes te it belong. 

Our Paſſions, turbulent. would run Ane | 
And Lufts, grownpowerful, would take the . 
Our craving Senſes muſt be gratify” 

And Nature calls aloud to 25 enjoy N 

What wonder then the pibus Soul b led,” 8 

In Paths forbidden-careteſsty to rn 

Vet, tho? he errs, unwillin ly. he errs, 

And ftill his Gop religiouſly reveres. | 

Eis Falls but teach him firmly howto 1 

And how his Paſſions better to command. 
His Vigilance is wak'd by ev'ry Lapſe, - . 

And future Dangers warily eſcapes,” © 


E 3 


(66) 


KEA EAA AAA 
EMBLEM XIV. 
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| "The Heart repleniſhed with Grace, 
Is comforted with heay'nly Rays; 
Excludes the World and all its Toys, 


| Stul open to diviner Joys, 


(97 7 
EMBLEM HIV. 
The Heart renew'd, 


HE Heart. hen once by Grace renew'd;. 

Aud aft its tawtefs Luſts ſubdu d. 
Shuts out the World on ev'ry Side, 
Its Follies, Vanities, and Pride. 

No latent Sin ſhall ſłulk unſeen, 

For all is Purity within. , 5 
It ſighs indeed but not for Gold——. 
It views with Scorn the richeſt Mould ;. 
Infpired by a heav'nly Ray, ) 
It will on Earth no longer ſtay. . 
This World is quickly out of Sight, 

And all its Glories vaniſh'd quite. 
In Raptures it's employ'd above, 
Is fill'd with Wonder, Joy, and Love; 
Ad when it feels itſelf involwd | © 

In Fleſh, it longs to be diſſolv' d. 


The Secrets of the Heart, to Gp alone, 
And all our Thoughts howe'errefery'd, are knownʒ 
In vain the Hypocrite, wich pious Fraudl, 
Preſumptuous ! would impoſe upon his Gop ; 
His all-ſurveying Eye can/pierce the Veil, 
And far difcern tis counterfeited Zeal ; | 
Mis his deep-heaving Phanfaic Si 


hs, 
He well obſerves the ſecret Mourner too, 
His downcaft Looks, and undifguiſed Woe. 
He ſees his deep Diftreſs with kind Regard, 
And will his Suff ' rings openly reward; 
With Joys unſpeakable his Heart he fills. 
And to his Soul, his Love immenſe reveals. 
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He that with Heaven is in Love, 
Whoſe Heart is ſet on Things above | 
HNgS above, 


11 
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The P ROE N. 
Sincors Prey. 


"HE pious Chriſtian here behold 

His naked Breaſt to Gov unfold : 
Humbly and lowly on his Knees, © = 
He prays to him who hears and fees ;. 


Who ſees and hears the Tears and Sighs 

That from true Penitenee ariſe ; 
Who marks them with a kind Regard, 
And will their Piety reward. . 


If he conceals a- while his Face, 
It is to prove the Truth of Grace. 
Dear Soul, do thou in Earneſt be, 
Long he'll not hide his Smiles from thee. 
Dart up thy Soul in fervent Pray 't, 
He'll lend thee an attentive Ear; 
Thy Wants he furely will ſupply, 
Tho' ſeemingly He may den) 
Dart up thy Soul in ardent Vows 
On thoſe his Favours He beſtows, 
Who without Cealing importuae, . 
And will not go without a Boon. 17 
Shoot upwards, tipt with holy Fire; | 
Feather'd with Faith, and edg'd with Love, 
They'll pierce his Ear, his Pity move. | 
_ Ceaſe then thy Doubts ; no more deſpond ; 
Thou haſt thy Saviour's ſealed Bond, 
That he will give to thoſe that aſk ; 
Can he impoſe an eafier Tak ? 
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| The pious Soul with Sin oppreſs'd, = 
And utter Darknefs ſore diſtreſs'd, - - — 
Strives to grope out her gloomy Way, A 
And will at length diſcover Day. 8: 
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85 W III. EMBL E M I. 


The anxious Chr! tian relied: _— 


7 HEN Doubts and Fears the Soul becloud, 5 
And Errors veil her Light, 
Abſent ſhe thinks is ev'ry Good, 

And all a diſmal Night. 


About her enn thus ſhe gropes, 
In Darkneſs dong confin d; 
Yet ſtill ſhe lives, and feeds on Hopes c 
Some Good for her s deſign d. 


At length a Ray 3 through che Gloom, 

And meets her longing Eye; 

Her Hopes revive ; her -aviour's come 
For now ſhe ſees Him vieh. 


The Mon AL. 


How Jarks theSoul when Gos ee hisLight 
And hides his Favour from our ogg ng Sight ? 
The more we have enjoy'd our Father's Love, 
The more we mourn for his unkind Remove. 
We dread his Anger when we ſee his Frown, 
And fear he'll leave his gracious Work undone ; 
With feryent Prayer we Ys Return entreat, 
And beg our promis d Hopes he'll not defeat; 
Let us perſiſt, nor leave the Throne of Grace; 
Wreftle ; be urgent, till he ſhews his Face. 

He will be courted e er He Favours grants; 
And tho! He knows, yet we muſt tell our Wants, 
_ *Tis with the Humble he delights to dwell, 

And ſuch he viſits in their lowly Cell. 
Whoever aſks fincerely, ſhall receive ; 


There's nothing we Can , but He « can give, 
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EMBLEM II. 


What Fools are we, what trifling Toys 


And yet can unaffected fee 
A Saviour bleed for thee and me 


— 


Our Thoughts employ, our Hearts rejoice ! 


(73) 
EMBLEM IL 


The fooliſh IWerldling. 


Xaly view this pictur'd Scene, 
And ſee what Ideots are Men, 

Their chief Delights behold ; 
Honours, and all the Pomp of Life, 
For which the World is ſtill at Strife, 

Vour Eye will here unfold. 


Scarce can they turn their Eyes to Him, 

Who bled and dy'd to reſcue them 
From everlaſting Woe ; 

Their Great Concern meets no Regard ; 

No 2 for Heaven can be ſpar'd, 
Intent on Things ae | 


| The Monat. 
| Behold the Traffick of the worldly Fool, 


| For what he barters his immortal Soul! 

Mere Vanities ! the Bawbles of a Day! 

We ſcarce poſſeſs them e're they fly away. 

Riches, that Idol now ſo much ador'd, 

What Comfort can they at thy Death afford ? 

Honours, at which Amhition bard her Flight, 

Muſt ſet at length in everlaſting Night. 

Yet theſe how eagerly the Fool purſues, 

As if defign'd for his eternal Ule ! 

For theſe, negle&s the glorious Things above, 

His Peace of Conſcience, and the Father's Love; 3 

Objects of infinitely more Eſteem, 

Of greater Value and Concern to him, 

Than all the Riches in this Globe contain'd, 
Tho all his own, * honeſtly were gain'd, 
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The Soul with Sin that's faint and ſick, 
And Conſcience ſmarting to the Quick, 
No Hand can heal, *till CHRIST appears, 
Who gives her Eaſe, and dries her Tears. 
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EMBLEM III. 
The Sin-ich Soul. 


H E Soul i 15 ſick of Sin, 
Nor Reft, nor Eaſe can find ; 


Han and gloomy Fears within, 


Diſtract the clouded Mind. 


She ſeeks Relief in vain 
From what this World can yield; 


The Joys it gives intreaſe her Pain; 


Not thus her Gnef 1s heal'd. 


If Jzsvs once applies 
His kind relieving Hand, 


His Touch alone will wake her riſe ; 


Heath comes at his Command. 


The Mor a L. 


The Conſcience, burden'd with the Weight of Sin, 
1s all Confuſion, Gloom, and Dread within; 


No Comfort can the wretched Sinner TOW 
For all he thinks, and all he feels is Woe. 

He ſees, or thinks he ſees, an angry God 
Shake o' er his Head his dire tremendous Rod. 


Hell with its Horrors are before his Eyes, 


And Demons ſeem his trembling Soul to ſeize. 
But upward look——A Proſpect new and ftrange 


Will ſtrike thine Eyes with an amazing Change. 


Thy dear Redeemer on thy Couch attends ; 
The beſt Phyſician, and the beſt of F riends ; 3 


Declares thy Pardon, ſeal'd in Heav'n above, 
And ſhews thee all the Tokens of his Love, 
Mourn then no more; but thankfully receive 


Thoſe glorious Things which he's W to give. 
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Ah! ſuPring Chriſtian, don't complain 

Of Work, of Scourges, and of Pain; 
All theſe thy Sins have well deſerv'd, 

When from God's hol y Laws you ſwerv'd. 


( 57 
E M B L E M IV. 
Aan 1 allotted Portion. 


T1 Emblematic Figure ſhews, 

The wretched Lot of Man; 

Nothing but Work and Scourge he knows 
Throughout his ſcanty Span : 

Scarce one ihort Hour of Reſt he finds; - 

Still in the painful Mill he grinds. 


Bat patiently be this endur'd, 
We have deſerv'd it well; 

The Mill-and Scourge we then 1 
When Man from Goodneſs fell; 

Of Heav'n aſſur'd, it matters not, 

If wretched be our preſent Lot. 5 


The MORAL. 


Stn brought 3 in Sorrow, and a World of Woe,” _ 
Ills without Number we muſt. undergo. 
By Sickneſs, Pain, and Poverty diſtreſs'd, 
By Devils tempted, and by Men oppreſs'd ; 
By civil Diſcord, or domeſtic Jars ; 
By Plagues, or Famine, or by bloody. Wars. 
Life is a Burden, hardly borne, become, 

Vet *tis confeſs'd, is our deſerved Doom. 

I hoſe righteous Laws, our Maker gave, we broke, 

Renounc'd Obedience, and ſhook off his Yoke. 
His Goodneſs we ungraciouſly deſpis' d, 
Nor his invaluable Mercies priz'd ; 
Ungrateful and perfidious we have been, 
Deaf to his Calls, and obſtinate in Sin. 
Can we expect no Puniſhmant for theſe ? 

Will Juſtice always let us be at Eaſe? _ 

No! 'tis by Juſtice Gop ſupports his Throne ; 
* Men and Devils all for ever own. | 
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From Earth deriv'd, to Earth return 
Earth in our Birth, and in our Urn 55 
Let no Man boaſt his noble Birth, 

Since all muſt own their Mother Earth. 
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Then pride thyſelf no more, O Man of Earth! 


(79) 
EMBLEM V. 
: Man's Original equal with Beaſts, : | 


IS Being Man deriv'd from Earth, 
No higher is his boaſted Birth, 
Firſt raiſed from a Clod; 
Faſhion'd and wrought by Hands Divine, | 
A let beautiful and fine, 
He bravely walk'd Abroad. 


From Earth aroſe both Bird and Beaſt, 
The hugeſt and the very leaſt, 
The Plant, and Flow'r, and Grain ; "Hi 
We were all Brethren at the firſt, | 
And all by Aiam*s Sin were curs'd, | 
| All 5 to Earth. again. 


The MoR 4A L. 


Man, here behold thy humble Origin, 

E're yet thy Glory was defac'd by Sin. 

Firſt thou was't rais'd from Earth's cold clayey Bed, 
From thence thou lifted*f up thy manly Head; 
Form'd by thy Maker from an earthly Clod, 
Who op'd thy Eyes and bid thee look Abroad; 
He, gave the Senſe and Reaſon, Life and Soul, 
And the whole World ſubmitted to thy Rule ! Z 
Happy as Angels was thy Being firſt, 
Till, Devil-like, by thy Ambition curs d. 
Our Maker's Image thro' thy Means was loſt ; 
And what can now poor wretched Mortals boaſt ? 
From Sin to Sin by ev'ry Paſſion whirPd, 
We're made the Jeft and proverb of the World. 


Ot thy great Lineage, or ennobled Birth; 
When Death ſhall ſeize thee, as it quickly muſt, 
4 we Cre thou art, ſoon turn'd to Duſt. | 
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In vain we would with God contend; NN Wha 
A dreadful Foe—the kindeſt F riend, = 
Humbly receive what he inflicts, 6 10 
It is a Father's Hand correct s. And 


8 


EMBLEM Vi. 


5 t y Man's Duty. 


Reſumptuous Man! durſt thou he 
Th' Almighty God's avenging Stroke? 

Shall a poor Worm, that crawls and dies, 
Againſt his Great Creator riſe ? | 


Lower, vain Man, thy haughty Creſt 
Humility becomes thee. beſt ; 
Rebellious Weapons throw away; 
Fall on thy Knees and Pardon pray.. 


No longer in thy Strength confide ; 
Who ean his dreadful Wrath abide . 
Fall at his Feet, his Mercy crave, 
Nor more Almighty Vengeance brave. 


The Mora. 


See here, and weep degen' rate Nature tra d 
From the firſt Sin, by which it was debas'd 
Prone to Rebellion, into Life we come, 

And this we practice till we reach the Tomb; 

In Sin-advancing, as our Age proceeds, 
Still heaping Wrath on our rebellious Heads. 
O wretched Man ! how durſt thou thus preſume: 

Affront the Judge who muſt aſſign thy Doom ? 
Should dreadful Vengeance lour on his Brow, 
What could'ſt thou do toward the threaten'd Blow? 
With the Almighty can thy Strength contend ? 
Or from his Wrath, thy Arm thy Head defend ? 
Ono! 'tis vain; ſtoop Pride; his Power own, 
And make thy Peace, before thou art undone. 
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When God is pleas'd to hide his Face, 
The Soul, impatient, ſighs and prays, 
She may to Favour be reſtor'd, 


And feel the Comforts of her Lord. 
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EMBLEM vll. 
Light Divine diſpels Spiritual Darkneſs. 


| 7 HEN Clouds of Doubts and Fears ariſe, 
And overſpread the Soul, | Wy 
To Heav'n he lifts his pious Eyes, 

With Tears and Sorrow full. 


His deep fetch'd Sighs his Grief proclaim ; 
He begs returning Grace; . 

Loudly be calls upon his Name, 

Who has withdrawn his Face. 


If but a ſingle Ray of Light, 
From that refulgent Sun, 
Breaks thro? his diſmal Gloom of Night, 
His Griefs at once are gone. 


The M 0 K A L. 


The pious Soul is often in a Cloud, | 
And Doubts, like Miſts, his beamy Glories ſhroud, 
He fears he's guilty of ſome great Miſtake, 

Or leſt with Gop his Promiſe he ſhould break : . 
Fears his Repentance ſhould not be ſincere; 
Laments his Want of Fervency in Pray'r. 

His ſtedfaſt Hopes, tho' founded on a Rock, 
When Tempeſts rage, can hardly bear the Shock, 
Faith ſometimes glimmers with a weakly Ray, 
And mental Horrors quite exclude the Day. 

But Peace, dear Soul; with Patience wait a-while, 
Thy Sun again with glad'ning Rays will ſraile, 
Again thy Saviour will reveal his Face 

Im all the Radience of his heav'nly Grace. 
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Well may he weep a Flood of Tears, 

| Who feels the Weight of Sins he bears; 8 
Sins which have made his Gop his Foe, 
And brought on him a World of Woe. 


685) 
EMBLEM VII. 
True Poul tence. 


7 EF P, weep, my Soul, a tearful P lood, 
W Weep till thy Stock of Water's gone; 


Then weep again with Tears of Blood 
The ſad Offences thou haſt done. 


Goodneſs immenſe, ungrateful, chou 
Haſt thro' thy ſinful Life abus'd ; 1 
Thy Thoughts, and Words, and Deeds can few 25 

How baſely thou haſt Merey us'd. | 


Let Sorrow then my Soul poſſeſs 5 
And Tears ſtream down my furrow'd Check 5: | 
My num'rous Sins. I will confeſs; -. 
Soften wy” Heart, O W or break, 


The Mo KA K. 


Well may che Sinner weep a Flood of. Toles: ©. 

Who feels the mighty Weight of Sin he bears, 

He weeps he does a-gracious 'Gop offend, 

His greateſt Benefactor, Father, Friend. 

He weeps when he. the bloody Scene de, 

And his dear Saviour on a Croſs beholds ; 

The agonizing Tortures which he felt 

Preſs*d a his F ather s Wrath, and human 
Gbit; 


Crown' 8 ſharp T horns he ſees his facred 

Head, | 
And his gor'd Side Nil flowing Purple bled : 
Who that ſees this, and knows why it was done, 
(To take the Curſe by Man deſerv'd alone) 
But muſt diſſolve in Tears, with Grief confeſs 
'E Hunſelf a Wretch, 9 his Redeemer bleſs ? 
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Till J Esus ſhews ſubſtantial Cauſe, 


His ſtrict Obedience to the Laws. 


Juſt 
To pleading Mercy gives no Ear; 
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(87) 
EMBLEM IX. 


Juice and Mercy. 


Juſtice. Inner, thou haſt a wretched Cauſe, 
DO For thou thy Maker's righteous Laws 
Audacisuſly haſt broke: | 
What for thyſelf haſt thou to plead, 
Before my Sword ſhall ſtrike the dead 
Speak, eer I give the Stroke. 
Sinner. Juſt is the Sentence, I muſt own 
Altho' by it I am undone, 
I muſt my Judge acquit: 
Yet Mercy, Lord, I Thee implore, 
Of which Thou haſt a boundleſs Store 
Forgive my mighty Debt. 
Juice. Lord, ſhall I firike ? He owns the Charge. 
 Chrift. No! ſet the Priſoner at large, 
And point thy Sword at me; 
My Death redeems his forfeit Life; 
My Merits end the Legal Strife, 
And ſet the Sinner free. 


Should Gop in Juſtice with a Sinner deal, 
Nor to his Mercy ſuffer an Appeal, . 
Who could eſcape the Sourges of his Rod, 
Or of his Wrath could bear the mighty Load? 
But our Redeemer has perform'd the Taſk, 
And juſtice nothing has of us to ask. 

Whate'er the Law demanded, He has giv'n, 

And open'd wide an eaſy Way to Heaven. 
Quickly, my Soul, his gracious Terms embrace: 
Love him, and thou ſhalt ſee his lovely Face. 
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8 This World's an Ocean deep and wide, 
 Wherein we're toſs'd from Side to Side; 
Tumultuous Waves are raging round 
| Save me, O Lord, or I am drown'd. 
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E MB L E MX. 
FT The Chriftlian's Support. 


FH E World's a Sea, my Ship is mann' d, 
1 But weakly, I muſt o ＋õmm ; 
My Luſts the Winds by which 'tis fann'd, 
And I muſt fink or drown;  _ 


Unleſs thy Grace, © Gov, extends 
Ats fealonable Aids 5 

If that appears in my Defence, 
My Voyage ſafe is made. 


O ſave me from the dreadful Wreck: 
And Rocks that me ſurround;3 
My tempeſt-raging Paſſions check, 


E're I am. run'a-ground. ' 
The Moa AT- 


The Chriſtian ſails in a tempeſtuous Sea, 
And Rocks and Shelves obſtruct his dang'rous Way 
Nigh founder'd by the heavy Freight of Sin, 
He ſcarce bears up againft the Waves and Wind. 
His Anchor, Hope, can hardly touch the Ground, 
And furious Blafts of Luſts are raging round. 
His Rudder, Faith, can ſcarce command the Helm. 
| While rolling Seas of Trouble overwhelm. 
His leaky Veſſel, and upon him break, 
And ev'ry Moment threaten dreadful Wreck. 
What ſhall he do in Dangers ſo extreme? 
What? but by feryent Pray'r apply to him, 
Whom raging Winds obſequiouſly obey, ' 
He'll calm the Fa and reſtore thy Dax. 
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W When Gov provok'd by crying Sins, || Mz 
_\_—_ To deal his Judgments once begins N 
Wuo ſhall his furious Wrath abide? - || V! 
En be whom his own Hand ſhall hide, || Qu 
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5 E MB L E M XI. 
The only Saſety from Divine Fudgments. 


WW HEN Vengeance, ſent by Gov! $ pm. 


| mand. 
Drives furious o'er a guilty Land, 
That has his Wrath provok'd, 


on Where ſhall his Head the Sinner hide 


Or in what ſecret Place abide, 
By Juſtice over-look'd ? 


Omniſcience views the Depths below,” 
And Rocks and Mountains pierces thro”, 

—_ The Grave's no hiding Place; . 
No Place of Safety can be found, 
Above, within, or under - Ground 
No-where, but! in his Grace. 


The Monat. 


Abſard and fooliſh he will find th” Attempt, 
Who ſeeks to be from Heaven's Eye exempt, } . 
Which ſees at once the whole Creation thro), 

And Hell profound lies open to its View. 
Where chen, vain Mortal, wilt thou try to hide 
Thyſelf, or in what ſecret Place abide > © | 
Where from his Omniprefence wilt thou fly ? 
Where is the Place Omniſcience can't deſcry : ? 
Sinners their Crimes in Darkneſs may conceal, 
Juſtice at laſt will all their Crimes reveal. 
Malice her dark and tragic Schemes may weave, 
And with ſmooth glozing Words a Man deceive; 
Not ſo is Good, who knows our Thoughts afar, 
Who form'd the Heart, and ſees whatever's there. 
Since then no Place ſecure thee from his Eye, 


Quick from his TIO to has Mercy ly. 
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It Gop ſhould ſpare us *till we ſay, 
We don't deſire another Day, 
Grim Death but little Work would have, 
And few Inhabitants the Grave, 
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EMBLEM XI. 
Life too much the Ob ect of our Deſire. | 


HA willing are we here to ſtay! 

How loth to part from hence! 

Another, yet another Day—— 
Buch is the Call of Senſe. 


But what has this vain World to give, 
Wine] 'That can our Souls allure ? 5 
What are its Bounties we receive? 
Hao long are they ſecure? 


For Heaven if thou art prepar d, t 

\ Grudge not to leave this Earth 

Nor think it is a Meaſure hard;'; 
The Change thy Choice is worthy 


The, Moes - 

Short is the Space of Life allow'd to Man, 
Its Length is fitly meaſur'd by a Span. 
When Life begins, we then begin to die, ; 
A few Years labour'd, in the Grave we lie: 
| Yet on this Space, how ſhort ſoe er, depends 

A long Eternity that never ends. 8 
And yet, amazing ſtrange: how little we 
Regard the preſent Good, or future ſee? | 
How little of our little Time is ſpent 
In pleaſing Goo, for which that Time was lent? 
How few of thoſe important Hours we have, 
Do we employ our precious Sculs to ſave ? 
The World engroſſes ſo much Time and Thought, 
That Things immortal are almoſt forgot. 
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Immortal Things, at Diſtance view'd, 
Are but too ſluggiſhly purſu d; 
While Fleſh and Worldly Joys we chuſe, 
Heav'n and eternal Joys we loſe. 


| Preſented in a Proſpect clear. 


('95) 
EMBLEM XI. 
De different Views of Fleſh and Spirit, 


HE Spirit takes a diſtant View 
Of Death and heav'nly Things; s 
Faith pierces the perſpective thro”, 
And Objects nearer brings: 
Heav'n, Hell, and the Laſt Judgment a are 


Fleſh has her Glaſs bie er 
Where Colours beautiful 
With ev'ry Turn ſtill vary'd are, 
| And in Succeſſion roll 
Cities and Towns and Churches fly 
On the ſmooth Surface an by. 


The Moral. 


Man, who to Reaſon makes the moſt Sas, 
Of all the Creatures that have Life and Senſe, 
He of all Beings is the greateſt Fool, 
And ſwerves the moſt from Reaſon's prudent Rule, 
Formed Ta ev'ry Faculty and Pow'r 

To correſpond with Heav'n, and Gop adore, 
Employs thoſe Talents to abuſe his Name, 
And his own Nature to debaſe and ſhame, _ 
He, who well knows he has a Soul to ſave, 
'That all his Works are ended in the Grave, 
Neglects the preſent Moments to improve, 
Or to ſecure his Heritage above. . 
He, who beholds ſuch Numbers round him die, 
And his own Death diſcerns with half an Eye; 
Vet his Repentance fooliſhly delays, -:- 
"I he has waſted ev” ry Day of Grace, 
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O how he longs to be uiſſolv d! 
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In Fleſh and ſenſual Luſts 
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EMBLEM XIV. 


4 Grief Comfarileſ. 


R IE F has no Leiſure for Delight; 
Indiff rent are the Day and Night, 
Alike in Sorrow ſpent; 2 
While the Night laſts, ſhe r for Day 
The Morning brings no friendly ys 
And neither gives Content. 8 


Time mows away her ſunny Beams, 
Of which ſhe has but ſickly Gleams, . .. 
Her Hour-glaſs has Wings; 
The gloomy Night can give no Reſt z 
Day, to her ſore afflifted Breaſt, 
No ſingle et brings. 


The Ws xc 


Who that the World with heedful Eye e 

And well obſerves the Current of his Days, 
But ſees abundant Reaſon for his Grief, 
Thro' the whole Courſe of his protracted Life ? 
Folly he ſees advanc'd to Wiſdom's Seat, 
And conſcious Virtue from her Honours beat : 
Religion made a Maſque to cover Vice, 
And Impudence o'er modeſt Merit riſe; 
The ſacred Gown to cloak Ambition worn; 
Cur1sT's ſeamleſs Garment into Pieces torn. 
Who that his vile, corrupted Hearts inſpects, 
And on his own unruly Luſts reflects; | 
That feels th' innumerable IIls of Life, . 
His tranſient Joys, and quick returning Grief, 

But muſt his hard condition'd State lament, 


And give, by Sighs 1 Tears, his Sorrow Vent? 
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The Fleſh wou'd fain my Service | have, 
And That, as beſt, I will obey. 


And offers Wages fine and brave ; 
The Spirit calls another Way, 


BOOK IV. 
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BOOK IV. EMBLEM A 


F. 22 and Spirit at V ariance. 


H E Law of Gov is in my View, 

Which does my Lufts controul ; 
Bids me true Happineſs purſue, 

The Welfare of my Soul, 


It points the Way to Joys above, 
y molt unerring Rules, 

How to ſecure my Maker's Love, 

| How 'ſcape the F ate of Fools. 


But Fleſh and Senſe will interpoſe, 
My good Reſolves affail ; 
Tho' their Attaeks I do oppoſe, 
They ſtrongly will prevail. 


Still do they clog my rifing Zeal, 
And mix unholy Fire; | 
Yet, I muſt own, againſt my will, 

Which would to Heay! n aſp. 


The Mer £5: 


What ſtrong Convulfions rend the Pious Soul! 
How do his Luſts his heav'nly Aims controul ! 


Dow wing'd with Zeal, his high Devotions riſe, | 


He quits dull Earth, and ſeems to climb the Skies. 
Some ſudden Guſt of Paſſion ſtops his Flight, 
And hurls him down from his delightful Height, 
Tho' Love Divine his pious Heart inſpires, 
The Senſes often quench his holy Fires. 
Hard is the Struggle he muſt here maintain, 
And: thro' a World of 3 Heaven guns: 
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The World's an intricate Meander, 
In which a-while poor Chriſtians wander 
But he who has a heav'nly Ray... 

'To guide him, ſhall not loſe his Way. 


( 101 ) 
EMBLEM I. 
The Morli a Labyrinth. 


HE Way to Heav'n is intricate, - 
1 And dangerous the Road; 
How many Thouſands miſs the Gate 
To the Divine Abode ? 


The World's a mazy Labyrinth; 
Man's loſt without a Guide; 
Por if he vainly truſt his Strength, 
To Ruin he's decoy'd. 


But if a Ray of Light divine 
His wand'ring Step directs, -- 

The Way unerringly he'll find, 
And the Abode he ſeeks. 


; The MoR aL. 


Our Reaſon's dark, and Underſtandings blind, 
Nature deprav'd, and weak the human Mind, 
A thouſand falſe, . delufive Lights appear, 

To lead our Steps aftray, and make us err. 
Our head-firong Paſſions often take the Lead, 


And byſome tempting Scenes our Heart's betray d, 


Bewilder'd in a Maze we wander on, 

Yet if we miſs the Way we are u n done. 

Father of Light, dart down a heav'nly Ray, 
Diſpel our Darkneſs, and light up the Day. 

Guided by that, the Road we ſhall not miſs, 
But reach at length yy everlaſting Bliſs. 
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How quickly weary do we grow, 
How heavy, liſtleſs, dull and ſlow, 
When to our Duty preſs'd upon! 
Draw us, O Lord, and. we ſhall run. 
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EMBLEM II. 
Human IWeakneſs. 


A uggiſh and weakly are our Feet, 
When we the Road to Heaven beat, 
And ſcarcely mend our Speed, 

Altho' our Saviour us invites 

To a rich Banquet of Delights, - 

For us by Him decreed. 


Kindly He lends his leading Hand, 

And helps us on our Feet to ſtand, - 

| And ſpeaks his Tenderneſs ; 

Shews us the Prize for which He fought, 

The Joys of Heav*n he dearly bought, 
And bids us them poſſeſs, 


The Mo RAL. 


By flow'ry, tempting Vanities allur'd, 
With flatt'ring Pleaſures all around immur' d; 
By Senſe perverted, by our Hearts begul'd, 
Oft in our pious Warfare we are foil' d. 
We long for Heav'n, yet to Earth we cleave, 
And fain of neither would ourſelves bereave. 
Swiftly we run, when Pleaſure is the Chace 


What Sluggards in the Courſe of Truth and Grace! 


Alluring Profit puts us on the Speed, —— _, 
How flow and liſtleſs to a pious Deed |! 

If Honour tempts us to a bolder Flight, _ 
How eagerly we climb the dangerous Height ! 


| And yet the Glories of the World to come, 


Scarce in our Hearts can find a little Room. 
Quicken our Steps, O Lord, to tread thy Ways, 
And when we lag, O make us mend our Pace 
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Fear to offend thy gracious Gon, 
And then thou need'ſt not fear his Rod; 
But if thou fear'ſt not to offend, 
Well may'ſt thou fear a dreadful End. 
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No Safety but in God's Mercy. 
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O W dreadful is the Wrath of Gop ! 
How terrible his angry Rod ! 
The blaſting Thunders of his and, 
Who has Preſumption to withſtand ? 


Humble thyſelf, O Wretch ! in Duſt, 
Entreat, and in his Mercy truſt; 
There only canft thou Safety find, 
For to the Humble He is kind. | 


God's awful Judgments are diſplay 4 

When his Commands are diſobey' d; 

O! tremble when his Wrath's abroad, | 
And fear the Vengeance of a Go. 


The W ae 


How dreadſul are thy judgments, Mighty Go : 
How terrible 1s thy "iing Rod | | 
When harden'd Sinners have thy Arm defy'd, | 
With what a Vengeance haſt thou taught their 
"Pres?! 

Tremble, my Soul, and humble thee in Duſt ; 
What is the Strength in which is plac d thy 1 Truſte 
Fear to offend, and Him offended fear, 7 
And his fierce Wrath no more preſume to dare; 
Confeſs thy Sins, and deprecate his Ire, 

Leſt thy ſad Fate ſhould be «ternal Fire; 
Entreat his Mercy, inftantly repent, 

Or may | 'To-morrow rue the dire Er ent. 

His Arms are open to receive thee now, 
Embrace his Offer, and avoid the Blow, 
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Shall Vanity mine Eyes allvre? 

What can this fooliſh Fancy cure ? 
Lokp, cloſe mine Eyes and ſhut them faſt; 
Oc let them be to Heaven caſt. . 


.- 
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EMBLEM V, 


7 he Ally rements of A. any. 


E RE Vanity i 15 deck'd 

In tinſel Robings e, 

With ſhewy, glitt'ring Gewgaws trick'd, 

We lee the Puppet thine. | 
The wond'ring Fool admires 
And gazes on her Charms ; 

His Heart her dimpled Simper fires ; * 
How happy 1 in her Arms! 


Little he thinks what Ilts 
For him ſhe has prepar'd ; 
But theſe ſhe cunningly conceals, 

Vet ſhall be his Reward. 


Lond, hide my 3 Eyes 
From her deceitful Lure 
For all her Promiſes are Lies, 
And all her Ways impure, 


The Mo A 1. 


My wand'ring Eyes from Scene to Scene will 
And ev'ry Vanity they meet will love. (rove, 
My Heart's a Captive to the Pride of Life, 
And Senſe with Grace holds a vexatious Striſe. 
My Gov, my King, O turn mine Eyes to Thee, 
And ſet my Soul from earthly Objects free. 
. O mortify theſe craving Luſts of mine, 
And ſanctify my Heart with Grace Divine. 
Subdue my Paſſions, govern thou my Will, 
And ſtill may I thy e yok feel. 


woe 


— — — 


=> 


p res — — — 
A — — — 4” — — —_ 
: — —— — —— — ————ů a — „ wringny—— — 
1 — — 1 2 ” -— * 3 4 © + _ — 
— % N — OL 


bn 1 — 3 [RR — * — => * 2 — - RW * 5 — — _ . - — — * _ * 
2 ETC PRE OE Tus Rs De ͤ og his I 4 £5 9 DOSS: ea no — venus. 2 1 FH 2 — 2 — —— Te Ea — 2 | 
>1 - by * * — 2 — = * __ — — — —_ _— — a * . * — - LED — = WT OR, 2 * 8 * SS — I = 2 je — 2 8 N 
— r n — *, 3 SPE E REC PITTS CUI ST 3; & < F728 . — — — —i—¾. 2 — —— — 
rr 8 * * r 3 = ey as” a — — — —— — — — —— _—_ _ 
: _ 2 . - —— — - 2 m- tp EIFS TENT. — n A 2 5 . ˙ -A - ee SoC SEL ——— 7 . 
* N — > wif = SY * — __ II 2 y > 4 . - * — 4 * » 2 _— —— — — — * . - — 2 - , - N 
8 7. SS $40 N * — — — — 2 = — — — —— won = rnd att - : * RET. 1 75 ” ta mh 8 22 Fo wi + .S wo 2 — F - gy 2 ä — * — _ 
LE - 1 3 A % * > 8 8 to — — 0 2 — — . — —— ww 1 CONE: Br .. Sences SHARES ER e — . 
— 2 = De 1 0 — 2 — —-„-— = 1 - r C 2 £ ns i 0; * — 323 * 4 Awe 2 = 
- =S — rr _ hoe 0 2 — — — N —- S — g * * 5 — 2 — — II we 3 7 — p 7 = 4 —_ F — 5 2 b= 1 * . 
— 3 3 7 y Moen Fre = —_— — 8 2 — > : © . 4 2 n — — 2 a . - = | - Io Wit — 4 1 - SY N 
wo = is E y Ta & a4 3 2 1 + — e C CER 2 —— — « 2 « __ __ "0p — 8 Eu DE or ian ie" r 1 >. 2 — 3 2 Hs = ? 
— 3 Rt we — — — — 4 - > 5 — mou "= 2 * . — guy 7 — — n . I" s — — = 5 — % bh — 8 0 * g 5 46 1 
— " 2 th - en i Eh ron onf ge. — ; as od a — — pee — ” — — — E . 
3 wa —_ * * 9 8 7 — — — _ _ . — 
——— - —— — — — i 


4428) , 
— ——[— > 


— 
—— — 


— — — 


(6108) 


2 5 8e b f. h fr f. E E fr f: f. EET LE LEED 


E M B I. E M. VI. 


EIS —— — 


ry 
0 el 
I, oa 


o 
—— 


AUT — a 
L,& 


== 
= 


- 0 lh | 


Y * 
VV + | | | 
— x W N y J * "4 ; | 1 1 
\ W ” 1 | | 
adds Nl 
e | Als 
55 e — 
74 * N N 4 


Our fleſhly Luſts will long prevail, 
And furioufly the Soul affail; 

Vet humble, fervent Pray'r at length 
Shall triumph by a greater Strength. 
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1 MB L E M vi. 
Virtue tri rumphant. 
n 
ple's Life 1 


Ha ſhe begs it on her Knees, _—- ſt 
With FONG ſure Token of her oe 1 


3 2 — Bb 
— — 


Hass, the wicked 8 hee, 
Has cruelly denounc'd her Fate; . 
Nor Age, nor Sex the Wretch will ſpares 
To glut his e Hate. 
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If my poor Beanty once was thought © 
Not wholly deſtitute of Charms, 
O ſave me from the dreadful Lot 
| T hat me ſo terribly alarms, | 


The King 3 in Paſſion reſe; 
Fate ſat upon his furious Brow. ã7'9]m 

"The Word is giv'n and Hamas ſhews 
His San on the fatal Dough: . 


The Monat 


Virtue and Vice are ever at a Strife, 
And fiercely combate thro? the Courſe of Life. = 

Vice tyrannizes long with haughty Pride, 
And Virtue's Brightneſs muſt a-while ſubſide. 
With Wrongs injurious ſhe mult be oppreſs'd, 
Inſulted, threaten'd, made the publick Jeſt ; 
Till Gov himſelf ſhall vindicate her Caufe, 
And free her from the Tyrant's iron Claws, 
Then with full Radiance ſhall her Beauties ſhin ne, 
And gionous Lautels 2 her Brows entwine, 
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Sweet is Retirement to the Soul, 


Since there ſhe CHRIST e 


to Full; 


= 


njoys 


ſhe places her Delight, 
Who is her Selace Day and Night, 


- 
* 


* 


In whom 


U 


The ſweet Intercourſe between Cunnr and 


Chriſt... | 


When once the fruitful Seeds of Grace id tom 
And the ſweet Buds of Love are ny blown, 


For ever on her dear Redeemer dwells. 


Ad ſvems 4 in Heaven while his Word ſhe hears.- 


Where the chief Bliss is e Lore. 


(1+) 
EMBLEM VII. 


Car. vii. 11. 


the Soul.” 


4 Abroad, 
And ſnuff the freſh'ning Breets': 
Vit the Cottagers Abode, 
And rove among the Trees. 


Seal. Behold, my Heart's eternal Joy, 
—_ _ Me ready to attend; 
Glad that my Time I can employ 
With you ſo dear a Friend. 


Cbriſt. Come, let's retire to yon Alebve, 
And talk of Things divine 
Soul. Ves; there Il tell thee all my Love ; 5 
Chris. And I wil tell thee mine. | 


The . 5 


The Soul, tranſported with the Joy ſhe feels, 
With, Pleaſure ſhe contemplates all his Charnis, 
And longs to be embrac'd within his Arms. 
Pleas'd, ſhe converſes with her deareft Lord 

Or reads his gracious Meſſage in his Word. 
Pleas'd, to his holy Temple ſhe repairs, 


Crr15T, no lefs pleas'd to ſee her holy Plight, 
Fills her whole Being with a new Delight; 
Gives her a Taſte of what's enjoy'd above, 


\O ME, conie, my Love, let's walk. 
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In-vain we {trive to run the Race 
That Gop appoints, without his Grace; 
| Drawn by the Odor of his Love, 
With Vigour we ſhall quickly move. 
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K M B L E M VIII. 
| CAM r. i. 3. 
Dye Spirit helps our Infirmities. 
Eartleſs and ſluggiſh is our Zeal ; = 
HI Baſe are our Thoughts, preverſe our Will; 


S till arewe grov'lling on the Earth,. | 
As if we Dead thence our I 


| Scarce can we caſt our drowſy Rift 
Upwards to view our native Skies, 
The glorious: ever-bleſs'd Abode, 
Where Angels dwell, with CHRIST. and Gow 


But when the Spirit from above e 
Draws us along with Cords of Love, 
And the ſweet Incenſe of his Grace 

5 Vienne chen we. move apace. 


The Mona b. | 


| Lifeleſs and cold is ev'ry Chriſtian? s Zeal, 
Fill the warm Beams of quick ning Grace he feel 
His Love, once active, agnes in the Pool 
His Heart, and ſcatcely moves his ſluggiſlt Soul, 
No more the ſacred Flame. within him ws, 
And.a few. glitt' ring Sparks by Fits it ſhews : 
Yet ſtill there's Fire, by Embers only hid, 
Which will, when from its dirty Rabbiſh free'd, 
. Burſt out with glorious Luſtre to the View, 
And all his:Comforts, all his Joys renew. 
Mean- while he mourns for Cnkler' s departed 
Love. 
And that his own ſhould from its s Objett rove, 
No Reſt, nꝙ Peace he knows, till both return, 
And with 1 ſame united Ardor burn. 
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Aſſured the is own'd by ChRIST ? 
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EMBLEM IX. 
0 A * T. viii. 1. 


The dare M ARY and ber 22 Infant. 


E LE, Ma RY, may'ſt thou claſp the 
Child, 
And preſs him with a cloſe Embrace, = 
With no Impurities defil'd, | 
opel and ſweet, and "Full of Grace, 


But what is now thy Joy and Sn 5 
Will be a Sword to pierce thy . i 

5 When on the Croſs thou ſee*ſt him hung, 
And drinking off the wrathful Bowl. 


5 vet ſtill rejoice, ſince loſt Mankind, | 

__ * Shall by his Death to Heav'n be rais'd ; 

Satan, our Enemy, confin'd; 0 
R our dar, ever prais'd! 54 


The Men 4h bs 


Sorter is ;the heav? a Intercouſe between | 
Cnaisr and the Soul, and pleaſant i Is the Scene. 
Love, Joy, and Peace abound in ev'ry Part, 
Calm is the Conſcience, and ſerene the Heart. 
The Law, e'er while the Chriſtian's dreadful Foe, 


He ſees no more with Menace on its os! .- 


— exorable, and ſatisfy d, 
elighted ſees fair Mercy by her Side. | 
Death is difarm'd, and ftingleſs now remains; 
His Triumph's ended, and with 1t our Pains. | 
For this the Chriſtian tunes his Tongue to Praiſe, 
And with his Heart, a grateful Tribute pays; 
To his Redeemer, who his Freedom bought, 


And for hisSake ſuch glorious Things has wrought, | 9 
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The fugeiſh Chriſtian ſeeks in vain | 
An Intereſt in CX ENT to gain; 
The Road is rough, untrod, uney'n— 


The Downy-Bed's no Way to Heavn. 2 4 Ar 
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I M B L. E M X. 
0 AN T. ii. 1 
The Puzgihh Chri/iian. 


q "HE lazy Chriſtian thinks to ind 
| His Saviour on his Bed; 

No N Fears perplex his Mind, 
No anxious I honghts his Head. - 


By Reaſon' s/Faper- Light he ſeeks, 

” nd ſearches Nature thro; 

But the my ſterjous Goſpel breaks 
Keaſe and Nature too. 


For none e er yet this Saviour found, 
But on the curſed. Tree 
With Thorns his ſacred Temples bound, 

"From Bondage us to free, 


The Monat. 


Fruitlefs will be our Search 1 we propoſe 

To find Religion where we ſleep or doze. 
*Tis not in eaſy Chair or downy Bed 
She reſts, when ever reſts her ſacred Head. 


In vain we ſeek her in the World Delights, 75 
Riches, or Grandeur, or Ambition's Flights; 2 


The Wiſdom of Phrloſophy in vain $2 
We trace, Religion beats a higher Strain. 
The Light of Nature is but weak and dim; 
Her Principles are vaſtly more ſublime. 

Vain are ſuch Searches, and our Labour Loſs, 
For we ſhall find her only on the Croſs; 
There in large Characters we read her Name, 
And on that Tree her Principles we frame. 
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ith Doubts and Fears, 


Bewails herſeif with Sighs and Tears, 
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EMBLEM XI. 


She's loſt her Love ſhe knows not where 
Search but thy Heart, thou'lt find him there. 
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3 NT. ni. 2. 


. The Soul . of Curisr” s Abſence, 


OW can reſt when I have. loſt 
Him whom my Soul deſires moſt FT 
| Without whoſe Preſence I'm forlorn, 
W hoſe Abſence 1 muſt ſadly mourn, 


PU riſe and ſeek Him thro' the Street, 
Happy if there I can him meet; 
But He, I fear, will not be found. 
Tho' I ſhould range the City round. 


The Change and Market mew Him not; 5 
No Place remains by me unſought: 

Home to my Heart I will repair —— . 

Who knov's but 1 mer find im mere? 


; The Mon aA. 


5 What anxious Cares the pious. Soul perplex 
What reſtleſs Thoughts his eaſeleſs 2 vex. 
Who the {ad Abſen e of his Love bemoans, 
An filenc Tears, and deep Heart-rending Groans? 
A one be- darken'd gropes about the Room, 
So he be- nighted, wanders in the Gloom, EY 
In Search of Him on whom his All is plac'd, 
In Whom alone all Riches he poſſeſs' d. . 
But ſearch thy Heart, and there thöu'lt find the nll 
Cayſe, 3 
From whence aroſe thy much-lamented Loſs; | 
There thou. wilt find ſome new-admitted Gueſt, 1 
With whom thy jealous Love is high diſpleas'd ; ; _ 
Drive out that Gueſt, and he'll return again, 


Pardon thy Follies, aud relieve thy Pain, 
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EMBLEM XII. 


| The Chriſtian, who with  Sighs and Groans 
The Abſence of his Savivur moans; 


What exquiſite Delight he feels, 
When ChRIsr again his Face reveals | 


- 


Juſt: 


And 
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EMBLEM XL.» 


Can, ii. 3. 
The Souls Foy « on r finding Cnnnr, | 


\ V rr long and painful ä 
The Soul had ſearch d about, 

Aſsc'd all ſhe met in mournful Stile, 5 
Vet could not find him out. WER: 


She vents her Grief in Tears, 2 

And fain would Death embrace; 
Jo 1 in that Inſtant CHRIST appears, 

And ſhews his * . 


How Taviſh'd at the sight! 
HShe ſprings into his Arms, 
And holds him faſt with all her Might, 

Poſlefs'd of all his Charms, "Px: 


The Monat. 


When the” poor fin-fick Soul has long Pepe 


Her Comforts loſt, and long in Silence groan'd, 

If ſhe perceives a Ray of heav'nly Grace 

Dart thro* the Gloom, and ſhew a Saviour's Face, 
With Smiles denoting Pardon, Love, and Peace. 

What Joys ineffable = Powers ſeize! 

Now ſhe exults, her Weight of Sin remov'd,,. 


And ſtrongly holds Him whom ſhe long has lod; | 


Views him all over with tranſported Eyes, 
While ev'ry: Look declares her ſecret Joys; 

_ Vows that whate'er betide, no more ſhe'll part. 
With klim, the gracious Sov” reign * her Heart. 
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Whoerer Worldy meansemploys | | 
For unſophilticated, Joys, = 
Will be deceiv'd ; in Gop alone 
True, ſolid Happineſs is found. 
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I HEN. Storms *** a 
And on thy leaky Veſſel — 8 BE 
When raging Winds thy Rigging wound, 
And: thou. canſt hardly keep me Nook: 


Happy if then thy. Anchor holds e 
Veſſel tight amidf the Storm; ; 
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The. Wind. that: now thy Courſe controuls, | 
R : 

Thus he who puts his Truſt in. Gow. 2 Ul 
In Danger certain Safety finds i 

Malice may throw: her Gall abroad, ; | 


de cure " 82 at her — tp 
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What is the greateſt Good this world can baaft? 
Riches and Honours—but: how quickly loſt 1 
Friends. too are often treacherous and baſe ; - 
Beauty is waning ; Stren th with Age decays. 
No ſolid laſting Happineſs we find | 
In all thoſe Plesſures which bewitch Mankigd. 
Theſe then rejected, let us next explore | 
Thoſe Treaſures. which coo 29 has in e, 
God is alone an everlaſting Good, 
Worthy. alone to be by Man purſu'd, - 

_ Sincerely love Him, and obey his Will, 
And Joys immortal hall oy wiſhes fl. 
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Our SAv1ouR's Croſs, that curſed Tree! 
What gen'rous Fruits it bears for me! 
How grateful is its Shadow now |! 


It yields Repaſt and Pleaſure too, 
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Cant. i ii. 3. 


o 187 the moſt delightful Shadows 


HEN the Sun darts his ſcorching Beams 
Directly on our Heads 
We ſhelter i in the Woods or Stream,, 
And fly from parched- Meads. 


Thus when the broken Ta require, | 
I The Vengeance of a Gov, 
To what ſtrong Rock ſhall man 
. Nields a ſafe Abode ? 


Jusvs,: eur. Saviour, On cho Tins. e 
Vields a delightful Shade „ 
Securely there we reſt; and be 
0 V nee afraid. 


The Mon wie, 


Wonder of Love! fur affing Reaſon's Eye . 
Tis Godlike all! and ſuits the Deitj!! 
Shall Man ps ny break his Maker's Lav 
Unfarc'd,” preſumptuouſly, without a Cauſe 3 
And d yet find Mercy? Can it ever be ? 
Does Juſtice ſleep ?. Or not "Offences ſee * 
O no! but her nds are ſatisfy d, 
And the Law ſalved when our Saviour 4d. 
Behold Him hanging on the curſed Tree, 
And there he nail'd the Sins of thee and me. 
But now that Tree a pleaſant Shadow yields, 


And from the Wrath 1 the dinner thields, 
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; In vain we ſeek for Song and Mirth 
5 In all the Subjects here on Earth 
In Heav'n alone the thirſty Soul 
Will drink her Cup of Pleaſure full, 
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HY do you urge me thus to ſing ? a 
O why your Books of Muſick: bring? ? 
No =I am not in a Mood for Song, | 
Much ſadder Notes to me belong. 
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For joyous Mirth 1 have no Room, : 
Sighs, Tears and Sorrow are my Doom. 
Will the poor Slave, who's chain'd to ply 
The Oar, confeſs he's full of 55 ? 


Can I, a Slave to Sin and Death, 
Waſte in a Song my precious Breath ? 
Have I, who know my great Offence, 
To tuneful Mirth the leaſt Pretence? 
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Aſſure me that my Govp's Abd, 
And from my Burden I'm releas'd, | © 
Soon ſhall ye ſee me tune the 3 

Ang loud ee 8 hear. me WOW”. 


The M. 0 R 4 1. * 

> 3 de 
O'erwhelm d with Sorrows, « or with. Cares o 
Burden'd with Sins, on ev'ry Side diſtreſs'd, 
How can I tune to mirthful Song my Voice? ? 
Or what on Earth is there ſhould me rejoice? 
My Conſcience tells me that my Heart is baſe, 
Nature corrupt, an d oppoſite to Grace; 
My Guilt repeated, and my broken Vows, 
My week and frail, and ſad Condition ſhews. 
What earthly Objects can my Mind delight? 
My Fancy pleaſe, or entertain my Sight? ; 
None, none at all! 'till I at Heaven arrive, 
Where Songs, and _, and Joy forever live. 
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From CAI T, in whom ſhe only lives, 


Makes her lament, and ſadly mourn 
His Abſence, til his kind Returns 
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The ſweet Delight the Soul receives 
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on AN T. v. 8. 
„ Din Love. 


0 W ſtrong i is Love ee o 
When it's maturely grown !- 
No Aber Objects it will join, 
5 Tis all in all alone.  - 


The ſacred- flaming Dart, | > 
If once it pierce the Breaft, ey 
1 Arrikes | its Anguiſh thro' the Heart 
Nor gives a Moment's Ret, 


If gien his Smiles withdraws, 
Its Conſtancy to prove, 

wr, 'tis to know the Saule, | 

And to regal his Love. 5 * 


. 1 The Monat. 


The humble Soul by Penitence reclaim'd 
From fad Relapſe, which had her Honour ſham'd, 

Seeks with unweary'd Steps, by Day and CeO» 
Again to repoſſeſs her dear Delight; 

Longs to enjoy thoſe pleaſing Scenes anew. 
Which her own Follies from her Sight withdrew, 
She begs the Prayers of her pious Friends, | 
And in the Temple conſtantly attends ; 

Of thoſe who min iſter the ſacred Word, 

Enquires where ſhe may find her deareſt Lox p. 
No Stone ſhe leaves unturn'd, no Means untry'd, 
Moves Heav'n and Earth, and will not be cas & d, 
Till his loſt Favour ſhe can feel reſtor'd, 
nd of his mutual Love is well aſſur'd. 
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The Spouſe of Chriſt is ſick with Love 3 
And what her Sickneſs can remove? 

If He'll but write a Recipe,. | 
No other Doctor need ſhe ſee, 
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EMBLEM HI. 
Cant ü. . 


| The Redeemer's Love. 


W 'vaſt was my Redeemer's Love, 
When he deſcended from above! 


When He a human Form aſſum'd, 
And to a cruel Death was doom'd! 


Of Him no Favours could I claim, 
Forfeit to Pu:iſhment.and Shame; 
Pity alone to Man diftreſs'd, - 

Was the ſole Motive in his Breaſt. 


O lam raviſh'd with the Thought? 
To the third Heavens I am caught . 8 
My Spirits fink ! I ſwoon; I die. 
Unleſs freſh Strength thy Grace ſupply. 


The M o'r 1 1. 


Who that confiders what our Saviour did 

For us, when on the curſed Tree he bled ; 

Who that beholds his facred ,Temples bound 

With pricking Thorns, contemptuouſly crown'd; 
Wha that thoſe Hands, to bleſs and heal enur'd, 

Sees pierc'd with Iron patiently endur'd; 


Who hears his Groans, or views his dying Look, 


By Men inſulted, by his Gop forſook, 
All this for us, us wretched Sinners done, 

All this for graceleſs Rebels undergone, 
But muſt acknowledge, ſuch a Love as this 
Merits Returns, if poſlible, no leſs ? 
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EMBLEM II. 
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Who by her Saviour is careſs'd, 
And can with Heart fincere rejoin, 
J am my Saviour's, He is mine. 


Happy's that Soul, and doubly bleſs'd, 
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EMBLEM III. 
Can. i. 16. 
The SouPs Union with CHRIST. 


TJ Y Faith he's mine; I'm his by Vows 3. 
B Our Union's ſeal'd above; | | 
My Heart's the Altar where ſtill glows 
His Fire from above. — 


My Lord vouchſafes to be my Gueſt, 
And is my living Food; | 

With my poor Sacrifice He's pleas'd, 

And I his Friend allow'd. 


He made me rich, when Him I choſe; 
le gives me Length of Days; 
With Wreaths of Grace he crowns my Browsy 
His Head I crown with Praiſe, | — 


The Mo a L. 


When once the Heart is purify'd from Sin, 
Th' Affections heay*nly, and the Conſcience clean 
When a bleſs'd Change is wrought upon the Soul, 
And all's ſubjected to the Goſpel Rule: 
When all within is Love, and Peace, and Grace, 
Happy, thrice happy is the Chriſtian's Caſe, 
His Faith is lively, and his Hope is ſtrong, 
And loud Hoſannahs dwell upon his Tongue, 
Of his dear Saviour's Love he is aſſur'd, 


And againſt Death and Pow'rs of Hell ſecur'd. 
Raptur'd he cries, ſweet IEsus, Thou art mine; 
With Rapture cries, ſweet Jesvs, I am Thine. 
O kay y Marriage in united Love ! wm 
Join' 


cre to be conſummated above! 
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SEE AKASA EN EK 20 


s warm'd with ſacred Love 


mmortal and above. 
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EMBLEM IV. 


CnRISs T will with Pleaſure entertain, 


And gives him Love for Love again. 


Oft Th 


The Man that 
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And hers to his ſo cloſely joins, 


Proclaims her Love, and joins his faithful Side 3. 
Owns the choice Gifts He has on her beſtow'd,. 


In her Eſteem, her amiable Lord 


She owns her Paſſion, glories in the Choice, 
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„ EMBLEM i. 


—— — — 


CAN r. vii. 16. 


The Chriſtian's Loadſtone. 
BE trembling Needle ſeeks the Pole;. 
And reſtleſs round will ever roll, 
Till the true Point it find ; 
Thus is the pious Soul diftreſs' d, = 
And in no Earthly Thing can reſt, | ; 1 
Till with her Saviour join 4. 1 
The Magnet that her Love inclines, 
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Ts his ſo greatly ſhewn ;; 
For, drawn by its attractive Force, 
With all the World ſhe makes Divorce, 
And cleaves to 25 alone. 


Tbe Moral. 
The Soul eſpouſed as her Saviour" s Bride, 


And all her Graces are to Him allow'd ;. 
Aſeribes her Beauties, and her lovely Charms 
To Him who firft eſpous'd her to his Arms. 
Now the gay Vanities of Life ſhe treats 
With juſt Contempt, as bright illufive Cheats, 


Is to the faireſt of Mankind perferr'd. 


And all her Friends invites to ſhare her Joys. 
The Bridegroom too rejoices in his Prize, 

She is all Charms in his delighted Eyes. 
The Praiſe of each dwells on the cher s Tongue: 
And Heay': n relounds to ch e Song. 
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If Love Divine ſhould once but dart 
It's Rays into th' enlighten'd Heart, I 
It melts its Droſs, its Gold refines,, 1 * 

And the whole Soul illuſtrious ſhines. 5 
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E MB I E M v. 
Can r. v. 6. 

The Meltings of a pious Soul 

TNſpeakable the Joys . 

The pious Soul receives, 


When ſhe can hear her Saviour's Voices. - 
And hearing ſhe believes: | 


5 * 


The ſacred burning Ray 

His gracious Word injects, 
Flames in her Breaſt and melts away 

The Droſs her Heart affects. 


The pleaſures of che World, 
Her Love engage no more; 

Her ſilken Sails &e all unfurl'd, 

Isos quit wy — 5 8 


The Mona- 


When Love Divine is kindled i in the Soul, 
It hercely. burns, nor will admit Controul; 
Its pow'rful Heat each ſenſual Luſt deſtroys, 
5 | And in dethroning Sin its Zeal 6 qt ; 
- The ſterling Bullion from its Droſs refines, 
And the pure Gold with native Luſtre ſhines. 
It purges Nature from its Filth and Mud, 
And charms the Eye with ev'ry blooming Good. 
The Heart it warms, and lights up ev'ry Grace, 
And the whole Soul enlivens with its Rays: 


L 3 


— 


B 


S — 


. Tien te T 


4 
i 
. 
bo 
I 
3 
. 
1 
i 
OF 
j Nl 51 
+ 
$2 2. 


* 8 
N h E 8 & $3 
„„ oo BMBLEM- VL 


| UE 


q 
ju 
I 


41> 


4 ll 


What can theſe Creature-Comforts do, 
With which we are tranſported ſo ? 

T hey're here To-day, To- morrow gone 
Heay'n has true Happineſs alone. 
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Pleas'd we behold the glorious Sun, 


But neither Earth nor Sun can gire 


1 ſee, methink$þ the Joys above, 


Tet there I would not. wiſh to be, 
If chere my Gov 1 could not fee. 


D That we to Him alone may give the Praiſe. 


But Sea nor Air, nor Fiſh nor Fow), 


And the ſweet Comforts of the World allows; 
Vet as he gives, he takes, and tempers ſo, 


And ſolid Joys in Heav'n alone abound. \, 
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EMBLEM VI. 
80 All ſufficient. 


L* RGE is the World we live upon, 
And many Pleaſures yields; MET 


When he his Face reveals: 
Such Joys as I from Goy receive. 
The Sea and Air are both feplete 
With various Delights, 
The Dainties we collect and eat; 
The Days are bleſs'd with Nights: 
Give Food to an immortal Soul. 


My Eyes the ſpacious Heavens rove; 
Its beauteous Orbs I view ; 


And glorious Angels too: 
Unnumber d Bleſſings Gop on us beſtows, : 


'That we may reſt on nothing here below. 
He ſhews their Emptineſs a thouſand Ways, 


"Tis in Himſelf true Happineſs is found, 


per IT — 


All the good Things on Earth we ſhould improve 
To fit us for the bliſsful State above, 
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Trouble, and Care, and Sin and Strife, 
Fill up the Chriſtian's Round of Life. 
Well may he wiſh to be releas d, 

And of a happier Portion ſeiz d. 
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EMBLEM VII. 
This: a viubeſals IWarld: 
Y Troubles mulitiply, 
- And Sorrow is my Lot ; 


There 8 nothing that I hear or ſee; 
But grieves my vexed Thought. 


Pleaſures, which Men purſue 
With ſo much Eagerneſs, 


Have Stings, which ever make them rue, 
And poiſon all their Bliſs. 


Kiches and Honours have 
| Each their Anxiety; 
|; From Pain and Labour, Death and Grave, 
| * Man can lay, he's free. 


The enz. 


H. ow fad 1 tireſome i is the World to 1 
Who on a Life to come has built his Scheme ! 
How dead and taſteleſs are the Joys that greet 
His alter'd Fancy; found the Cheat. 
Grandeur and Riches, and ſuch coſtly Things, 
He quits unenvy'd to the Great and Kings, 
With all the Guilt and Trouble them attend, 
With theſe he'll not his better Treaſures blend. 
Sorrows and Cares, in ev'ry Thing he feels, 
And ev'ry Object has it's lurking Ills, 
Temptations from without in Ambuſh wait, 
And Lutts within ſtill ſnapping at the Bait : 
All, all combine to vex and tire him out, | 
Till Death ſhall come, and all their Forces rout... 
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EMBLEM vi. 
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Yet a few Years when come and gone, 


Grim Death will ſtrip u 


Theſe dainty Bod 
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= e FH 
Man is Death 9 Priſoner. 


VEE for what End y we feed and clothe, 
) Cheriſh and pamper, pleaſe and ſoothe 
_ Theſe Bodies made of Clay; 
Death Priſoner is ev'ry Man, 
E'er-fince Mortality began, 
And Adam was his Prey. 


Thus over Man the Tyrant reigns, 
And proudly ail Controul diſdains 
All Creatures him obey; 
Vet, Monſter, know the Time will come, 
That ſhall decide thy final Doom, 
And — IP erue] Sway. 


The Moral. 


Sin was the prime Orignal of Death, 
Which reign'd e'er ſince Man forfeited his Breath, 
His Tyranny continues ſtill as great, 

And vaunts his Power is deriv'd from Fate; 
Strengthen'd by Sin, and W Lat, 
Thouſands reduces daily to the Duſt 
Of craving, carnal Appetites poſſeſs'd, 
With Nature's choiceſt Cates we are unbleſs'd, 
With theſe we do our pamper'd Bodies feed, 
Vet theſe are Death's moſt froctifying Seed. 
But Death, how terrible ſoe'er he ſeem, 
And arm'd with Terrors, horrible and grim, 
Vet is the pious Chriſtian's truſty Friend, 
And will Relief from all his Evils ſend ? 
Opens the Gate to everlaiting Bliſs, 


; | Where din no more the happy Soul ſhall terre. 
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Enn mm met 


EMBLEM IX. 


The Soul is wing'd, but cannot get 
One Inch from Earth, her painful Seat; 


She ſtrives again, alas! in vai 


She quickly feels her heavy Chain. 


-* "0, 248 3 
EMBLEM IX. 
| Senſe a clog to the Soul. 


J What a wretched Man am I ! 
Ho chained down to ſenſe ! 
For when to Heaven I would fly, 
 T cannot get from hence: 
Earth's heavy Clog, alas I wear, 
Its Weight's too great for me to bear. 
My Words and Deeds, that Good intend, 
Are interrupted-ftill; , -—-- 
My Sighs and Vows, that up I ſend: 
Dragg'd down to Earth I feel, 
My Gov, I ſpread my Wings in vain, 
Till Thou unlink my bolted Chain. 


The Monat. 


o what a Load of Fleſh the Chriſtian bears ! 
Replete with Frailties and diſtracting Cares. 
Pains and Diſeaſes corporally felt. 


And Conſcience burden'd with condemning Guild 
Curb the ſwift Wings of his afpiring Zeal, - 
And hang a Clog on his devotion'd Will. 5 
How earneſtly he longs to be diſmiſs'd 
From theſe, to be with his Redeemer CRR18 T1 
He longs to ſee that dear and lovely Face, 
Radiant With Glories, beaming ev'ry Grace, 
His ardent Wiſh is, that he may enjoy 

His Saviour's Preſence, nothing to annoy. 

If from this. World he could be once releas'd, 
With JEsus he ſhall be for ever bleſs'd; _ 
Joys without Meaſure, and without a Date, 
His Welcome to —. Manſions wait. 
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EMBLEM KX. 
The Soul like a Bird in a Cage. 


NAV Soul is like a caged Bird, 
| That would its Freedom gain, 
But with the Bars of Fleſh immur'd, 
Her Labour is in vain. © © 


Birth was the Key that let her in; 
»Tis Death that lets her out; 

She's held a Priſoner there by Sin; 
And there ſhe hops about. 


From Perch to Perch ſhe ſkips and fings, 

I keen-cy'd Faith prevail?! 

But Senſe will make her hang her Wings, 
Her drooping Spirits fail: 


From Senſe to Hope ſhe leaps away ; 

| From Hope ſhe jumps to Doubt; 
Reſtleſs, ſhe can on nothing ſtay, | 
Till Death ſhall let her out. 


The Mo x A . 


What various Troubles do the Saints await 
While they're confin'd to this unhappy State? 
Expos'd to Scorn, by Tyranny oppreſs'd, ' 
Scarce for their weary Heads can find a Reſt. 
Fain would they tune their Souls to chearful Praiſe, 
And Songs of Thanks moſt willingly would raiſe, 
But who can ſing, with Sorrows compaſs'd round, 
When from a broken Heart did Mirth rebound ? 
With Patience wait, and Gop will bring you Eaſe, 
And change your Troubles into Joy and Peace. 
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E M B IL E M. XI 


Gon is the Spring and living Source, 

From which our Comforts take theic Courſe ; 
The thirſty Soul may drink her Fill, 

And come again whene'er ſhe will, 
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EMBLEM Kl. 


Type Thirſty Soul. 


E E Heart that's touch'd with holy Fire, 


* Is ever burning with Deſire; 
And by no Earthly Thing it's quench'd, 
Tho? in a World of Pleaſure drench'd. 


It mounts to Heav'n its native Home, 


There where can nothing ſordid come z 
For Joys inviſible it pants, 


- 


And a full Draught of Heaven wants, 


The hunted Hart, when hot and faint 
Does for the cooling Waters pant; 
Ev'n ſo the Soul, by Sin purſy'd, | 
Seeks the pure Streams Es us, Blood. 


As Flowers hang their drooping Heads. 
Till Show'rs deſcend and wet their Beds; 


Ev*n ſo the thirſty Soul renews | 
Her Strength refreſh'd with heav'nly Dews, 


'The MoR Al. 


The ſweet Communion which the Soul enjoys, 
And her extenſive Faculties employs, 

When Gop admits her to a cloſe Converſe, 
And bids her freely her whole State rehearſe, 
Exalts her far above all mundane Things, 
And to her View a heav'nly Viſion brings. 
There ſhe could ever dwell, and longs to be 
At once from her entangling Fetters free 
With what an eager Spring ſhe'd bound away 
From her dark Priſon to immortal Day 
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EMBLEM XII. 
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The Chr 


s Zeal may warmly glow, 


And vig'rous Heat, at Times may ſhew. 


{ 


But, *till the Curtain, Fleſh, is drawn, 


His perfect Sun will never dawn, 
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EMBLEM XII. 
Loe ve to God ſurmounts all Things. 


H E 8 of a pious Soul 
Burns with an even, ſteady Flame; : 
Phi ne bears the leaſt Controul ; 
In all Conditions is the ſame. 


JEsus may hide a-while his Face. 
And draw between a dark' ning Veil; 
Yet ſtill ſhe begs his ſov' reign Grace, | 
And hopes ſhe ſhall its Comforts feel. 


While Life remains ſhe perſeveres, 
Nor deviates from the heavenly Road; 
Tho? compaſs'd round with Doubts and F cars, 
She Keeps in View the 'bleſs'd Abele. 17 


Nothing diſcourages ker Faith; 
Her Hope is always on the Wing ; | 
And when the Curtain's drawn by Death, 
0 Heay' n the makes a Joyial ſpring. 


The Mona 


This mortal Cumbrance how it clogs the Soul! | 


Her glowing Zeal, by Intervals how dull ! 
A thouſand Obftacles her Fervour meet. 
To quench th' Aſpirings of her raptur'd Heat. 
She longs to have the Curtain drawn that has 
Hid from her Eyes the Glories of his Face. 
His gracious Viſage too, too long sonceal'd, 
With inſtant Prayer begs to ſee unveil'd; 
_ Tranſported would ſhe join th' Angelic Choir, 
And mix with weir her . Fire. 
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If thou art wing'd with facred Love, 
Thou need'ſt no Pinions of a Dove; 


That will at length thy Soul convey 
To Regions of eternal Day. 


| (153 ) 
EMBLEM. XIII. 


The Soul winged, 


© R D, I am fick of Things below; 
I'm tir'd with earthly Joys: 


What have we here but painted Shew ? 
What elſe our Eyes employs ? 


How long muſt I be thus confin'd 
'To Sorrow, Sin and Pain ? | 
How long to Senſe and Paſſions join'd, 
| And all I fee be vain 2 


O give me Wings to ſoar above; "2 
To Heav'n I'd take my F light 5 
Had I the Pinions of a Dove, 
F'd ſoon he out of Sight. 


How would I (ruth this Ball of clay! 

| Its Dainties how deſpite ! 

To Realms of Joy I'd ſoar away, 
To Bliſs above the Skies. | 


The Mona. 


che 8854 chy Wings, my Soul, nad take 2 

Flight? | 

Leave this dark Earth, and ſpring away to Light, 

Nothing 1s here, but what s for thee too low, 

Nothing is here but Miſery and Show. 

Raiſe then thy Thoughts to Contemplation high, 
Thy chief Concerns are lodg'd above the Sky. 

There's Gov, attended with a ſhining Band 

Of mighty Angels, waiting his Command. 

And there's thy Saviour, of his Throne poſſeſs'd; 

And there alone's thy e Reſt. 
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The Soul tranſported, views her Home, 

The Heaven, where ſhe hopes to come 3 

In Contemplation ſhe is loſt, 
Of F ather, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


1 
EMBLEM XIV, 
De Glry of Heaven. 
ov LD Heaven open to our View, 
And all its glorious Wonders ſhe wz 


Our feeble Frame could not ſupport. 
TW Efulgence of that radiant Court, 


If our weak Eyes ſcarce hens the Sun, 
Intenſely ſhining at his Noon, 
How the prodigious B aze ſu ain, 

ö That almoſt gives an Angel Pain? 


No Sun, nor Moon, nor twinkling Star 
No need for God Himſelf 5 is there; 
Whoſe Light immenſe diffuſed round, 
Reaches Creation's utm ſt Bound. 


5885 and Death are Stran gers there; 
All's raviſhing to Eye and Ear; 
Harmonious Songs their Tongues ns 
And Love and Union crown 1 their Joy. | 


X The Monat. 


How falnt and lang uid our Ideas riſe, 

When we contemplate Things above the skies! 
Heav'n is too bright for Realon's weakly Eye! 
*Tis only Faith its Glories can deſcry. 


Faith, Eagle-ey'd, can view theſe Scenes alone, 


Which far out- mine the Brightneſs of the Sun; 
Which Mortals never did. nor can behold, 


And which an Angel's Tongue can ſcarce unſold; 


Where are Delights too exquiſite for Senſe, 
And where” s Satiety without Offence, | 
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The Soul, inſpired from above, 
Breathes nothing but the Fire of Love; 
Fears nothing, but that leſt her Lover 
Should prove to her a wand'ring Rover, 
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EMBLEM XV. 
Sir. n is 
Enki 6 1 and his Spouſe, 


7 E. E 'T is the Iadercourte between 


CnRisr and his Spouſe: Delightful Scens? 


How amiable both 
He ſeems as if he would be gone, 
And leave her to herſelf alone; 
And yet he ſeems as loth. 


She, griev'd He mould ſo ſoon depart, 

Begs He'd be ſwifter than the Hart, 
In his Return to her; 

For ſhould he make a long Delay, 

Her Soul would faint and die away. 

To her he was ſo dear. 


. 


So fondly the awaken'd Chriſtian loves, 
So dearly prizes,” and ſo much approves 


The feet Delights his Saviour's preſence gives, 


The ſecret Pleaſures he therein receives, 
That the leaſt Abſence of his Favour takes 


Peace from his Mind, and all his Thoughts diſtracts. 
With Pray'rs and Tears he begs his quick Return, 


Bewails himſelf as wretched and forlorn. 
O haſte, he cries, my. dear Redeemer, haſte! 
How many diſmal Moments muſt I waſte, 
E'er thou thy Comforts to my Soul renew ? 
E'er I again thy lovely Face ſhall view? 
Haſte, my Beloved, to my longing Arms, 
Reveal again thy Graces and thy Charms. 

O let thy Light diſpel this diſmal Gloom ; 
Haſte, my Beloved 3 3 to * Servant come. 
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The Victory is never won, 
Nor can'ſt thou wear the glorious Crown, 5 
| Till thou haſt fought the Battle through ED 
Wich Sin, and Death, and ev'ry Foe. OT 


——— — 


11 
E M BLE M XVI. 
The Reſolute Chriſtian, 


ANY the Trials and ſevere 
A Chriſtian undergoes ; 
_ Heavy the Burdens he muſt bear, 
His Portion Sighs and Woes, 


Malice her deadly Venom throws, 
To poiſon his good Name; 

Envy his Virtues not allows, 
Nor their acquired Fame. 


_ His honeſt Principles profeſs'd, 
His free and open Soul, 

of Jibing Knaves are made the Jeſt, 
And Subjects of their Droll. 


He fears a great tremendous Gov ; 
Religion is his Rule; 
For this he's ſcourg d with Slander's Rod, 
And banter'd for a Fool. 


Reproach is hea p'd pom Besse. 
And new invented Lies; 
All that malicious 'Fongues can broach. 
E158 Name to ſtigmatize. 


All this he feels, or may expect, 

While impious Men among; 

But let not theſe his Soul deject: 
E'er-while they'll be! his Song. 


Then bravely fight the Battle thro, 
And V ictory will ſoon 
Fix on thy bright triumpant Brow 
An everlaiting Crown. 
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At firſt the Candle burns but dim, 


| And a mere ſmoaky Snuff will ſeem: 
For Life, juſt kindled in the Mother, 
What is it more than Smoak and Smother ? 
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BO OR VI. HitrRocLyyenick I. 


Man's Origin. 


"AN in his Origin 
Is animated Clay ; 
Form d and conceiv'd and born in Sin, 
He breaks to Light his Way. 


His little Taper burns 

But with a weakly Gleam; 

He eries, and eats, and ſleeps by Turns, 
His Life is but a Dream, 7 


RreyLEXION. 


The beſt of Knowledge i is thyſelf to know; 
On this fair Tree the richeſt Bleſſings grow. 
Thy firſt Original know whence derived, 
Wrapt up in Sin when 1n thy Mother hiv'd, 
When born, a naked, helpleſs, c'ying Child, 
„With many Spots of tainting Sin defil'd. 
Long e're to Reaſon was thy Senſe, matur'd, 
And long in ſwaddled Ignorance immur'd 
Thy Candle, placed in a brittle Urn, 
Dimly and weak at ſirſt began to burn. 
Nature, enlighten'd but by ſlow Degrees, | 
Objects, imperfectly diſtinguiſh'd, fees. _ 
Short js the Time betwixt his Birth and Death, 
And may To-morrow draw bis lateft Breath; 
Flutters a while upon the buſy Scene, 
For Pleaſure moſt his Appetite is keen. 


The Curtain drawn, the Man no more appears, 


The darken'd Stage a gloomy Aſpe& wears, 


Tue Maſter, Death, at length has clos'd the Play, : 


And ſent his Audience mournfully away. 


At length this Mighty Man, who lookt fo brave, 


Furs'd in a $ od, cps into the Grave. 
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How firſt God lighted up the Soul 

In Man, a Lump of heavy Moutd ; 
And how the Soul and Body's join'd, 

Deep ſearching Reaſon cannot fund, 


* 
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HIEROGLYPHICK II, 


The Soul's Orginat.- 


PT H E Candle's lighted=-but from whence 2? 

What Fire gave the Touch ? 

The Soul its Being does commence 
But how—who will aàvouek? 


Let there be Light—yas the Command 
Which lighted up the Pay; 
By the ſame Breath the Soul is fann'd, 
And vivities its Clay. 


L 


RrTTIEXI ox. 


That I've a Soul, is evident to me. 
As plainly noted as I hear and . 
Elſe what's this Principle that leads me on, 
A Great, a World- creating Gop to -n! 
What is't inſtructs me in a Night ſerene, 
To view and wonder at the glorious Scene? 
Thoſe twinkling Fires ſo beautifully bright. 
And Luna's Orb that ſilvers o'er the Night ? 
Who taught me hence to form an Argument, 
To prove a Pow'r Divine Omnipotent ? 
What is this Reaſon which I feel reflects, 
Virtue commends, and Vice with Scorn rejects? 
Have Beaſts this Faculty? Can they diſcern 
Falſhood from Truth, or nice Diſtinctions learn ? : 
No, *tis a Gift peculiar to Man, 
Implanted in him when he firſt began. 
But how this Candle firſt received Light, 
And gradually ſhines in him ſo bright, 
Our deepeſt Searches never can explore, 
And muſt aſcribe to an Almighty Pow'r. 
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The Candle's lighted, but I doubt 
A Puff of Wind will blow it out; 
such is our Life, and ſuch our Breath, 
Each Moment liable to Death. 


All! 
Deat 
He 1 


C1073 
„HIE ROGLYPHICK III. 


Death enters with Life 


O ſooner does the Taper ſhine, 1 
And ſpreads its Light about, 
But Death's black Troops their Forces join, 
Reſolv'd to put it out; 
With furious Blaſts weak Life aſfail, 
And ſoon, or late, o'er it prevail. 


The Breath of Man is but a Puff, 
Drawn and return'd with Eaſe ; 
Death takes his Light, and leaves the Snuff; 5 
At once his Glories ceaſe. i 
When Life begins, Death takes his Aim, 
And never fails to kill his Game. 


R KE F IL. E X 1 0 N. 


Our youthful Candle gives a vig 'rous Light, 

And ſhines with Luſtre, £ parking, gay and bright, 

Pleas'd we behold the Objects it reveals, 

And ev'ry Senſe its joyful Influence feels. 
But ſhort and flaſhing 1s the Flame it ſhews, 
And puff'd about by ev'ry Wind that blows. 
Life to a thouſand Dangers is expos'd, 

And by ten thouſand Ways from Being loos'd. 

Seeds of Diſeaſes in the Body lurk, 
Still growing inward as for Death they work. | 
What Numbers has the deep-mouth'dSea devour'd! 
What Numbers fall beneath the murd*ring Sword! 
What dreadful Havock, by Divine Command, 
The Plague has made throughout a guilty Land! 
Nor Sex, nor Ape, norStrength, nor Beauty fpar'd, 
All have alike the waſting Judgment ſhar'd. 
Death with his Dart ſtands ready at the Door, 
He ſtrikes but once, but then has Stroke is ſure. 
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Snuff not your Candle down too low, The A 
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The more it's trimm d, e els twWI W3 Natur. 
So of your Bodies be not nice | When 
You may, you know, be over-wiſe, Give l 


. 
HIEROGLYPHICK IV. 
Nat ure her own Doctor. 


FT HE Candle too much ſnuff'd, will loſe 
Much of its Light, which weakly grows; 
Endanger'd too by ev'ry Blaſt, 
A Miracle if it ſhould laſt ! 


Thus our dear Bodies we may nurſe, 
And cok them up to fill a Hearſe; 

The Doctor, by his Boles and Pills, 
Our Health deſtroys, and Nature kills. 
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RET LEX S NM. 


What mighty Care, what anxious Pains we take, 
That no croſs Winds our Tabernacle ſhake! 
This crazy Body, how we vamp and mend! 

What Time to keep it in repair we ſpend! 
How charily we nurſe the Fondling up, 
As if its Welfare was our utmoſt Hope! 
Yet, much deceiv'd, we take the wrongeſt Means, 
And by our over Care defeat our Ends. Y 
The Candle, too much ſnuff d, will dimly burn, 
And too much Phyſick to Diſeaſes turn. 
Luxurious Diet will Diſtempers breed, 
Inflame the Blood, and Death untimely ſpeed, 
What Numbers by the learned Doctor die? 
The Pill and Bolus tell the Reaſon why. 
The Air, the Earth, and Sea are ſearched thro” 
For coſtly Drugs, when ſimple Things would do. 
Nature 1s plain, and modeſt are her Calls, | 
When over-charg'd, her fick*ning Stomach palls; 
_ Give her butScope, and Health renew'd ſhe'll feel, 
And render uſeleſs all oy Doctor's Skill, 
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Let Boreas blow, the Taper's ſcreen d, 


Nor can be puff d by any Wind; 
Thus the good Man need never fear, 
Since he is {till an Angel's Care. 
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Thus nobly guarded, what has he to fear? : 
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HIEROGLYPHICEK V. 
Angels our Guard. 


F Guardian Angels will befriend, 
I And Life's weak Taper ſafe defend 
From the tempeſtuous Blaſt, 
Tf I am Providence's Care, 
No threat'ning Dangers I will fear, - 
By ſuch a F riend embrac d. 


| Bleſs Gop, my Soul, with Heart and Tongue, 
Who has preſerv'd my Life fo long, 
And let me here remain; 
Long, long e'er this, my buſy Head 
Mi Shit have been number'd with the Dead, 
And Thou in endleſs Pain. 


RET II Xx IN O x. 


When a poor pious Chriſtian is diſtreſsd, 
Malign'd inſulted, injur'd, and oppreſs'd ; 
When wicked Men with Devils are combi d, 
And in a dire Confederacy join'd 

'To work his Ruin, with malicious Spite, 

And leave no Means untry'd, by Day or Night, 
At all their Rage contemptuouſly he ſmiles 
Derides their Gins, and tramples on their Wiles. 
Of Gov's Protection he is well aſſur'd, 

And by his Angels from his Foes ſecur'd. 


So ſhielded, well he may their powers dare. 
He ſees by Faith his Guardian Angels round, 
Ready their wicked Counſels to confound. 
Encourag'd thus, his pious Courſe purſues, | 
- Freſh Spirits gathers, and his Strength renews; 
Humbly himſelf to Providence reſigns, 5 
And gives his Fears and Terrors to the Winds. 
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Death, why ſo faſt ? pray ſtop your Hand, BY I 
And let my Glaſs run out its ſand : Por! 
As neither Death nor Time will ſtay, 2 


Let us improve the preſent Day,” By t 
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HIEROGLVYVPHICE VI. 
8 Time and Death. 
1 5 is ever on the Wing, 


Death awaits us ev'ry Hour; 
Can we laugh and play and ling, 
Subject to ſo dread a Pow'r? 
Time and Death for none will ſtay, 
Not perhaps another Day. 


But tho? Death muſt have his Will, 
Yet old Time prolongs the Date, 
Till the Meaſure we ſhall fill 
That's alotted us by Fate: 
When that's done, then Time and Death 
Both agree to take our Breath. 


REeFLEXION. 


Nat; are 1s is regular i in ev'ry Part, 
Nor does from her appointed Purpoſe tart. 
'To human Paſſions ihe has no Regard, 
Complaints and Prayers are by her unheard. 
She points the proper Seaſon we ſhould take, 
And croſſes thoſe who this known Rule neglect. 
As Time his Progreſs never will delay _ 

To humour Man, nor at his Bidding ſtay, 
Let him the Lock, which Time wears on his Brow, 
Hold faſt, and right improve th' important Now, 
Time he has now, To morrow may have none, 
For Death may ſeize him e'er another Sun. 
Pleaſure or Bus neſs, whether he purſues, © 
Wiſely he ſhould the preſent Moments uſe ; 
But above all th' important Work attend 

On which his future Bliſs or Woe depend. 
For Death will ſoon ſnuff out the Links of Life, 
Which ends his Labours and his mortal Strife. 
Let us be wiſe each Moment to improve, 
By chis We mall ſecure the Joys above. 
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When Sol's in his meridian Blaze, 
No other Lights can ſhew their Face: 
When God reveals his glorious Light, 
Our brighteſt Day's as dark as Night, 


a 
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HIEROGLYPHICK VIL 
7% Glory of God unſupportable. 


HE glorious Sun's Meridian Ray 
Will bear no other Light! 
For He alone will rule the Day, 
nrirall'd in his Height : 
All leſſer Lights his Power own, 
Obſequious veil before his Throne. 


What is the Light that Man caſt boaſt, 
| Lonb, when compar'd to Thine ? 
It is extinguiſhed and loſt, 
If thy "fall Glory ſhine : 
No mortal Eye eer yet beheld, 
Nor can, thy Glory when reveal'd. 
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O Gop ! when we emp oy our Thoughts on Thee, 
We're loſt, bewilder'd in Immenſity. . 

Thy Glory dazzles Reaſon's weakly Sight, 
And quite confounds it with amazing Light. 
I Angels, perfect in ſo high Degree. | 

Veil their bright Viſage impotent to ſze 

The full, the glorious, and refulgent Blaze, 
Too: fiercely darting from th? Almighty s Face, 
How can we wretched Mortals glance a Look 
Half. way to Thee, and not with Blindneſs ftruck ! 
Our Pow'rs are weaken'd by the Force of Sin, 
And Miſts of dark'ning Errors intervene. 
Prevailing Luſts our Faculites obſcure, | 
Our Nature is debas'd, our Thoughts impure, 
To the Allurements of the World reſi gn'd, 
Our 'Thoughts and Proſpects are to them confin'd 


O with ſome bright'ning Ray diſpel our Night, 


Our darkned Souls irradiate with thy Light. 
Give us ſome diſtant Glympſe of what ſhall be 
Our Ileav'n of Glory 4 to FRY + 
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The Sun eclips'd, appears forlorn; 
A Candle in a darken'd Horn 

Helps none: and ſuch that Merit is 
Which none but its Poſſeſſor ſees. 


E 
HIEROGLYPHI CK VIII. 
7. he Dark-Lanthorn. 


Y a Dark- Lanthorn who will ſay 
He right his Steps directs? 
The Light within no Beams convey, 
Nor ſplendid Rays reflects. 


Thus he who is with Talents bleſs'd 
Superior to Mankind, 
Yet if he hides them in his Breaſt, 
Who can their Merits find ? 


The heav'nly Gifts on him beſtow'd, 
For great and noble Ends, 

Are loſt, nor can produce one Good, 
Door make him any F . N 
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Xxample aches more than Precepts can, 
And Man is ſet a Looking- glaſs for Man, 
Reaſon will uſe her Arguments in vain, 

Few Profelites her Rhetorick will gain 
'Fo Virtue's Cauſe, if Virtue don't appear 
In lively Action at the Pleader's Bar. 
Her Beauties told, the Ear a Moment charm, 
But by the Eye alone the Heart they warm, 
Goodneſs concealed can no Merit claim, 
And is no better than an empty Name. 
*11s Action only ſets its Value forth, 
Shews its fair Beauties, and proclaims its. Worth, 
A Treaſure hidden, is by none enjoy'd 
Talents are uſeleſs which are unemploy'd. 
We may as well the Name of CHR1sT diſown, 
Unleſs his Doctrines in our Lives are ſnewn. 
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Scarce more than Smoak the candle gives, 
When it the feeble Light receives: 
What is an Infant when its born? 

A Creature naked and forlorn. 
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HIEROGLYPHICK IX. 
| Infancy and Childhood, 


HE Spoon and Cradle ſuit the Child, 
And Toys and Rattles make it ſmile; 
The Breaſt does all its Wants ſupply, 


There is its Wealth and only Joy. 


The Cradle quitted, next of Courſe, 
A jointed Dol, or Hobbihorſe, 


A ſqueaking Trump, or Whiſtle p! leaſe, | 
And with its Fancy well agrees, 


Its Time in Trifles it employs, 

And Bawbles makes its Heart rejoice : 
Thus are ten Years of Life conſum'd, 
Jo waſte, and ſimple W doom'd. 


REFLEXION, 


When Life begins its ſwift and ſhort Career, 
Nor Strength nor Art it has its Courſe to ſteer. 
The ſpeechleſs Infant utters nought but Cries; 
Quite helpleſs in its Mother's Lap it lies. 
Its Mouth is unſupplied by its Hands; 
Its tender Body's wrapt in ſwaddling Bands; 
Its griſtly Bones not harden'd into Strength, 
Its Legs can only ſtretch a little Length, 
Much Time is ſpent e're Reaſon peeps abroad, 


Or e're the liſping Tongue its Thoughts unload, 
A Go-cart helps its little Feet along. 


It's lull'd aſleep with Nurſe's dreaming Song. | 1 


Anon a Baby or a Hobbihorſe, 

And other tinſel Gewgaws come in Courſe, 
Tis thus our firſt Ten Years in waſte we ipend, 
In dana 1 3 rifles, and to no ſolid End. 
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Youth is a giddy, hair-brain'd Thing, 

And ſeems as born to laugh and ſing; 
| | Joy is its Bent; but thought and Care 
Let older heads and Shoulders bear. 
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YOUTH. 


Now the Youth's arriv'd at Twenty, 
Friſking, playing, wild and gay ; 
If of Riches he has Plenty, 
Theſe by handfuls throws away, 
Money was not made to hoard, 
Pleaſures are by it procur'd. 


Now he plies the chearful Bottle : 
Now a Venus he adores ; 
In a Coach you lee him rattle, 
And along the Streets he ſcours: 
Juſt like an unmanag'd Horſe, 
Never keeps a ſteady Courſe, 


RRE FLEX GN. 


Now Twenty Vears are told; the youth's a man, 


And he has run two Inches of his Span. 

His Blood now nimbly courſes thro? his veins, 
And vig'rous Life all thro? his nature reigns. 
Headlong he drives along the flow'ry way, 


Where Pleaſure leads, and where the Graces play, 


With Bacchus he his jovial Soul regales, 
And future evils on himſelf entails, 

Venus his goddeſs, too, muſt be ador'd ; 

A Youth without a Miſtreſs looks abſurd. 
His Hours are ſpent in Gaiety and Love, 
Reſolv'd the various joys of Life to proye. 


Thoughtleſs he ranges on from Scene to Scene, 


W1ld in his Courſe, his Paſſions feel no Rein ; 


Till by the experience he has dearly bought, 
He ſees his Errors, and is better taught. 
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The Youth is now advanc'd to Man, 

And thirty merry Years has ran; 
Reaſon muſt now aſſume her Place, 
And plan the Method of his Race. 
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MANHOOD 
| N OW the Youth's a Man complete, 


And his reaſon is mature; 
Now. he ſees what's Good and Great, 
What will Happineſs procure. 


If Ambition fire his Soul, 

Arms and Battles ſweetly found ; 
Who his Courage can controul, 

*T 11] with laurels he is crown'd ? 


| If a ſtudious Life he chuſe. 

Cloſe he plies his Book and Pen; 
Thus devoted to the Muſe, 

Soon he'll rank with learned Mea. 


R IE I E X 1 0 . 
Now he is ripen'd into proper Age; 


And Thirty Years has acted on the Stage. 
His Strength's mature, his Senſes are in prime, 


To ſwig full Draughts of Pleaſure now's his Time; 


Yet with more Caution than he did before, — 

He views the Dangers e're he truſts the Shore. 
Ambition now begins to prune her Wings, 
And in his Ears the Trumpet's Clangor rings. 
Honour invites him to the ſanguine Field, 


Where noble Fame ſhall crowning Laurels pied. 


Or rural Sports his jocund Heart rejoice. 
Hears the ton'd Horn, and Beagles jolly Noiſe; 


Mounts his brave Steed, and follows to the Chace, | | 
Nor Hedge nor Ditch his winged Courſer ſtays. 


'Thus as his Genius leads, or Paſſions rule, 
Hle ſtrives to pleaſe the Humour of his Soul. 
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At Forty we become ſedate, 


Steady in Action or Debate; 


Error and Truth diſtinctly know, 


And then are wiſe, if ever ſo. 


* 


Reflective Reaſon now aſſumes her Place, 
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Middle Age. 


_ TFT FJOW ſteady burns the Taper, Life, 
When Youth by Age is cool'd ! 
Reaſon and Paſſion end their Strife, 

By Wiſdom over-rul'd. | 


The Man, by long Experience taught, 
To ripen'd Knowledge grows; 

His Judgment chuſes what it ought, 
Nor 1s deceiv'd by Shews. 


His calm RefleQtion what is paſt 
Impartially reviews; 
Condemns the Follies once embrac'd,. 
And Truth alone purſues. 


; Re FLEX 1 0 M. | 
| To ſober Forty he at length's arriv'd ; 
Wonder of Mercy that ſo long he's liv'd } 


And paſſes Judgment on his former Days,. 
Sees all the Follies of his paſſed Youth, 
Diſcerns his Errors, and adheres to Fruth. 
If Virtue was the Object he purſu'd, 

With double Pleaſure he enjoys the Good. 
If Vice and Folly have engroſs'd his Prime, 

Reſolv'd Amendment ſhall redeem his Time. 
With ſteady Purpoſe he what's Good ſelects, 
What's Bad, with Reſolution firm rejects. 
By long Experience taught, Mankind he knowe, 
Nor can their Fallacies on him impoſe, 
Firm is his Faith, and fixed as a rock, 

And bears unmoved 8 ſevereſt Shock. 
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The Sun from his Meridian Height, 
Gradual deſcends with weaker Light: 5 Hi 
Of Fifty turn'd, Man down-hill goes, 82 
Till a mere Shade on Earth he grows. J 


(187 ) 
HIEROGLYPHICK XIII. 


Declining Age. 


BOVE cne Half my Taper's gone; 
My Neon of Life i: paſt; _ 
The Fruit falis off, tho lightly 8 
] travel down 1n Haſte. 


oy feel my V1gour in Decay; 
My ftrong-wrought Nerves unbrace; 


My Limbs will not my Will obey; 
I muſt give o'er the Chace. 


To Youth and Manhood both adieu; 
Me long you have employ'd ; 
Your choiceſt Pleaſures I review, 

No more to be enjoy'd 


RE Y ILIE X I ON. 


To Fifty Man with much adv is come; 

Above Half-way he's travell'd to his Home. 

The Road is down- hill now, he'll walk a- pace; 
Soon he?ll have run his long and labour'd Race; 

His waſting Candle more than half is gone; 

His ſprightly Morning's ſpent; *tis Afternoon. 

The Fruits when ripen'd on their Mother Tree, 
In Autumn falling to the Ground we ſee. 

Thus Man, ſo far advanc'd, will ſurely feel 

His ſtiff'ning Joints reluctant to his Will. 

His waſted Juices will no more afford 

Thoſe ſtrength'ningSuccours which to Life accord. 
High Time it is Accounts he ſhould adjuſt 

Betwixt his Soul and Gov, and ſee his Truft 

Be well diſcharg'd, and what are his Arrears, 

That Death may not arreſt him in his Fears. 
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Sixty is come, with Silver Locks, 
Death at his Door gives warning Knocks : 
- Nature and Strength are both decay d; 
His Death-bed too is ready made. 
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Old Age. 


O W is the waſted Taper grown, 
Which late fo vigorouſly ſhone ; 
The lengthen'd Snuff does dimly burn, 
And foon will fink into its Urn. 


Death flakes the Tree with claſping Arms, 
The Fruit and Leaves fall off in Swarms; 

Naked are left the Trunk and Boughs, 
Expos'd to ev'ry Wind that e 


So Man at Sixty when arriv a, 

Of all his Glory is depriv'd ; 

For then his Strength and Beauty's gone, 
And nothing g's left but skin and Bone. 


RI 1 


sixty i is come, with all its Prailties too, 

A bending Body, and a furrow'd Brow, 

The Tree now quivers with a Zephyrs Breath 
The Fruit and Leaves fall off tis ſhook by Death. 
Forward he looks, and there the Grave eſpies, 
Another Step or two, and in he lies. 

If he reviews his various Scenes of Life, 

What can he ſee but Folly, Sin and Strife ? 

If on the Stage he acted well his Part, | 

*'T will be a chearing Cordial to his Heart ; 
Chearful he goes, deſcending to the Grave, 

His Body's Reft, and Heav'n his Soul will have. 
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Tune 


The Sun at laſt is ſunk below, 
A feeble Glimmer's all his Sew: 
So Man, to Seventy arriv'd, | 
Can only ſay, I once have liv'd. 


EEE d e K l E b b % K ALES 


1191 
 HIEROGLYPHICK xv. 
Man's laſt Stage. 
HE Snuff has almoſt reach'd its Urn; 
Cloudy and thick its Light; 


Dimly you ſee the Taper burn; 
Till ſoon be out of Sight. 


So Man advanced to the Stage * 
Of Threeſcore Years and ten; | | 
Worn out with Labour, Cares, and Age, 

By Death mult cloſe the Scene. 


His manly Brow, where Dignity 

85 Sat bravely on her Throne, 
Furrow'd with Wrinkles here we ſee, 

A ghaſtly Viſage grown. 
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His Head and Hands, with Palſey hook, 
Their Offices have loſt 

His feeble Legs, and fearful Look, 

Is all his glorious Boaſt. | 

VFC 

Another Inch of Candle left? there is, þ 
Tho' now reduc'd almoſt to Snuff and Lees. | 
For what 1s Man to Seventy Years arriv'd ? 
What ean he ſay, but that I, have liv'd. 
His ſapleſs Trunk, now wither'd and decay'd, 
What i it but an Even- lengthen'd Shade. 
When P}z4:: ſinks below this Hemiſphere, 
And only ſome weak ſcatter'd rays appear Ja 
Ev'n ſuch is Man, by hoary Age o'ertook, 
By Strength and Vigour, and his Limbs forſooks 4 
His boaſted Glory can no more be ſeen, i 
And ſoon he'll be, as tho? he ne'er had been, 
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| - Children, Brothers, 
1 The Whole calculated to enable the Reader to 


Books printed for J. Cook, in Pater-nofter Row, 
This Day is publiſb d, Price only Is. | 
Adirned with a curious Frontiſpiece and other Cuts. 
The Second Euition, with the Addition of great Va: ety of Made 


Diſhes. &c. 
Cook; 


The Complete Engliſh 
Or. Prudent Houlewife. 


Being an entire New Collect on of the moſtGenteel, yet leaſſ Ex- 


penſive Receipts in every Brauch of e and 2cod Houle- 


wifery, VIE. 

Roaſting, Boiling, Stetige, Rag ots, Soups, Sau es, 
Fricajeys, Pires, Tarte, Puadiz. gs, Cherrecakes, Ciftaras, 
te Hires, Pol ting, Candyirg, Cel. arings Pickling, Pr geru- | 
ing, Made Wire, Oc. 


Together with the & t of Mat ketting, and Di:«&tions for placing 


Diſhes on Table for Ent: tainments: And many ether Things e- 
qualiy Neceſſary. Ths whole made taly to tne Meaneſt Capacity, 


and tai more Uleful to Voung Beginners than any Book of the 
kind extant. 


By CATHERINE BROOKS of Red-Lyon-Street 
To which is aoded, the Phyfical Director; being near Two 
Hundred ſafe and certain receipts tor the cure of moſt Ditorders* 
incident to the Human Body. | 
Alſo the Whole Art of Clear Starching, Ironing, „ 
ge careful to obſerve that every Book be ſigned vn the Back 
of the Title Page, by the Ae and Publ. ther, E. ene | 
Adorned 1 wit 4 beautiful foil, Price only 15, 64. 


neatly bound in red, 


The BRITISH | ETTER-WRITER, 


Or Letter-Writer's Complete Inſtructor. 

Containing a Courſe of Letters on the moſt Uſeful, Im- 

portant, Inſtructive, and entertaining Subjects, viz. 
Buſineſs, Friendſhip, Love and Marriage, Wit and Hu- 


2 mour, Inftrufion, Advice, Complements, Condolance Re- 


ud Morality, &c, &e. 
etters to = Few Illuſtrious Perſons, Parents and 
Sifters and other Relations, fc," 


write Letters on every Occaſion of Life, without any 
further Inſtructions. To which is added, A Plain 
and Eaſy Engliſh Grammar, a complete Spelling 
DiQtionary, a and IofruQons for Addrefling Perſons 
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